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It 18 commonly saidy that tlie life of a food writer U beit read 
IB hia works ; which can scarce ful to receive a peculiar tinc- 
ture from his temper^ manners^ and habits ; the distinpiiahinf 
character of lus mind, his ruling passion, at least, will there 
appear undisguised. But however just this observation may 
be, and although we might safely rest Thomson's fame, as a 
good man, as well as a man of genius, on this sole footing ; 
yet the desire which the Public always shew of being more 
particularly acquainted with the history of an eminent author, 
ought not to be disappointed ; as it proceeds not from mere 
curiosity, but chiefly from affection and gratitude to those by 
whom they have been entertained and instructed. , 

To give some account of a deceased friend is often a piece of 
justice likewise, whidi ought mit to be refused to his memory; 
to prevent or ei&ce the impertinent fictions which officious 
biographers are so apt to collect and propagate. And we may 
add, that the circumstances of an autbor^s life will sometimes 
throw the best light upon his writings ; instances whereof we 
shall maet with in the following pages. 
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James Thomson was bom at Ednam, in the shire of Rox- 
burgfa, on the 1 1th of September, in the year 1700. His father, 
minister of that place, was but little known beyond the narrow 
circle of his co-presbyters, and to a few gentlemen in the 
neighbourhood ; but highly respected by them, for his piety, 
and his diligence in the pastoral duty: as appeared afterwards^ 
in their kind offices to his widow and orphan family. 

The reverend Messrs. Riccarton and Gusthart, particularly, 
took a most affectionate and ftiendly part in all their concerns. 
The former, a man of uncommon penetration and good taste, 
had yery early discovered, through the rudeness of young 
Thomson's puerile essays, a fund of genius well deserving cul- 
ture and encouragement. He undertook, thercDare, with the 
father's aj^robatloo, the chief direction of "his studies, fur- 
nished him with the proper books^ corrected his performances, 
and was daily rewarded with the pleasure of seeing his labour 
so bjq>iuly employed. 

The other reverend gentleman, Mr. Gusthart, who is still 
living*, one of the mimsters of Edinburgh, and senior of the 
Chapel Royal, was no less soriceable to Mrs. Thomson in the 
management of her little affairs ; which, after the decease oi 
her husband, burdened as she was with a family of nine chil- 
dren, required the prudent counsels and assistance of that 
faithful and generous friend. 

Sir William Bennet likewise, well known for his gay humour 
and ready poetical wit, was highly delighted with our young 
poet, and used to invite him to pass the summer vacation at 
his country seat: a scene of life which Thomson always 
remembered with particular pleasure. But what he wrote 
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Marine that time»dtl)er totnterUin Sir WiUim tndifr.IUa- 
carton, or for his own amiigemffnt, he destroyed every new 
^rear's day ; oommittini; bit little pieces to the flamet^ in thdr 
due order ; and crowninff the ec^mnity with a copy of venef» 
in which were humorouily recited the eeveia] gnMUuk of their 
condemnation. 

After the usaal course of school education, under an able 
master at Jedlmrgfa, Thomson 'was sent to the Univmrsity of 
£dinbui|;fa. But in the second year of bis adnisBion, his studies 
were for some time interrupted by the death of his lather; 
who was carried off so suddenly, that it was not passible for 
Thomson, with all the diU|penee he coidd use, to receive liis last 
bkssini^. This alfected him to an uncommon degree; and his 
relations still remember some extraordinary instances of his 
iprief and filial duty on that occasion. 

Mrs. Thomson, whose maiden name was Hume, and who 
was co-heiress of a small estate in the country, did not sink 
under this misfortune. She consulted ber friend Mr. Gusthart : 
and having, by his advice, mortgaged her moiety of the farm, 
repaired with hw fomily to Edinburgh ; where she lived in a 
decent, frugal manner, till ber favourite son bad not only 
finished his academical course, but was even distinguished and 
patronised as a man of genius. She was, herself, a person of 
uncommon natural endowments ; possessed of every sodal and 
domestic virtue ; with an imagination, for vivacity and warmth, 
scarce inferior to hear son's, and which raised her devotional 
exercises to a pitch bordering on enthusiasm. 

But whatever advantage TbomsoD might derive horn the 
complexion c»f his parent, it is certain he owed mueh to a re- 
hgUHM education; and that his early aoqnaiatanee with the 
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sacred writings, contributed greatly to that nXlime^ by which 
his works will be for ever distinguished. In his first pieces, 
the Seasons, we see him at once assume the majestic freedom 
of an Eastern writer \ seizing the grand images as they rise, 
clothing them in bis own expressive language, and preserving, 
throughout, the grace, the variet)r, and the dignity, which i)e- 
long to a just composition, unhurt by the stiflhess of formal 
method. 

About tliis time, the study of poetry was become general in 
Scotland, the best English authors being universally read, and 
imitations of tbem attempted. Addison had lately displayed 
the beauties of Milton's immortal work ; and his remarics on 
it, together with Pope's celebrated Essay, had opened the way 
to an acquaintance with the best poets and critics. 

But the most learned critic is not always the best judge of 
poetry ; taste being a gift of nature, the want of which 
Aristotle and Bossu cannot suj^ly ; nor even the study of the 
best originals, when the reader's faculties are not tuned in a 
certain consonance to those of the poet : and this happened to 
be the case with certain learned gentlemen, into whose hands 
a few of Thomson's first essays had fallen. Some inaccuracies 
of style, and those luxuriances which a young writer can 
hardly avoid, lay open to their cavils and censure ; so far in- 
deed they might be competent judges : but the fire and en- 
thusiasm of the poet had entirely escaped their notice. Thom- 
son, however, conscious of his own strength, was not dis- 
couraged by this treatment ; espedally as he had some friends 
on whose judgment he could better rely, and who thought 
very diflferently of his pertemances. Only, from that time,- he 
began to torn his views towards London ; where works of ge- 
nius may<always ejqpect a candid reception and due encourage* 
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t ; and an accident soon after entirely determined him to 
try his fortune there. 

The divinity chair at Edinburgh was then filled by the re- 
verend and learned Mr. Hamilton ; a gentleman universally 
respected and beloved ; and who had jMtrticularly endeared 
himself to the young divines under his care, by his kind offices, 
his candour and affiibility. Our author had attended his lec- 
tures for about a year, when there was prescribed to him^ for 
the subject of an ezerdse, a psalm, in which the power and 
ma^taty of God are celebrated. Of this psalm he gave a para- 
phrase and illustration, as the nature of the exercise required; 
but in a style so highly poetical as surprised the whole 
audience. Mr. Hamilton, as his custom was, complimented 
the orator upon his performance, and pointed out to the stu- 
dents the most masterly striking parts of it; but at last, turn- 
ing to Thomson, he told him, smiling, that if he thought of 
being usefol in the ministry, he must keep a stricter rein upon 
his imagination, and express himself in language more intelli- 
gible to an ordinary congregation. ^ 

This gave Thomson to understand, that his expectations 
from the study of theology might be very precarious ; even 
though the Church had been more his free choice than pro- 
bably it was. So that having, soon after, received some en- 
couragement from a lady of quality, a friend of his mother's, 
then in London, he quickly prepared himself for his journey. 
And although this encouragement ended in nothing beneficial, 
it served for the present as a good pretext, to cover the im- 
]»udence of committing himself to the wide world, unfriended 
and unpatronised, and with the slender stock of money he was 
then possessed of. 
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10 UFE OF THOMSON. 

But bis merit did not lon^ lie conoeaied. Mr. Forbes, after* 
wards Lord President of the Session, then attending- the tervice 
of Parliament, having seen a specimen of Thomson's pK>etry in 
Scotland, received Um very kindly, and retoinraended bim to 
some of his friends ; particularly to Mr. Aikman, who liv«d 
in great intimacy with mitfiy persons of distinguished rank and 
worth. This genderaan, from a «onnoissei«r in painting, was 
become a professed painter; and bis taste being no less just 
and delicate in the kindred art of descri^ive poetry, than in 
bis own, no wonder that he soon conceived a friendship for ottr 
author. What warm retuili be met with, and bow Thomson 
was affected by his friend's premature death, appears in tbe 
copy of verses whidi be wrote on that occasion. 

In the mean time, our author's reception, wherever be was 
introduced, emboldened bim to risque the publication of bis 
Winter : in which, as himself was a mere novice in sucb mat* 
ters, he was kimdly assisted by Mr. Mallet, tfaen private tutor 
to bis Grace the Puke of Montrose, and bis brother the Lord 
George Graham, so well known afterwards ^ an able and pik*- 
lant sea-officer. To Mr. Mallet he likewise owed bis first ao» 
quaintance with several of the wits of that time ; asi exact in- 
formation of their characters, personal and poetici^ and bow 
they stood affected to each other. 

The poem of Winter, published in Mareb 17S6, was no 
sooner read than umversally admired; those only excepted 
who bad not been used to feel, or to look for, any thing in 
poetry, beyond a point of satirical or epigrammatic wit, a 
smart imi^halit richly trimmed with rhyme, or the softness 
of an elegiac complaint. To sudi bis manly classical spirit 
eould not readily recommend itself; till, after a more atteli- 
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tive penisaly they had got the better of their pnfndicei, and 
either acquired or aflEected a truer taste. A few others stood 
aloofy merely because they had long before ftoed the articles 
of their poetical creed, and resigned themselres to an absolute 
despair of ever seeing any thing new and original. These were 
somewhat mortified to find their notions disturbed by tiie ap- 
pearaooe of a poet, who seemed to owe nothing but to nature 
and his own genius. But, in a short time, the applause be- 
came unanimous ; eirery one wofidering hew so man^ pictures, 
and pictures so Cuniliar, should have moved them but faintly 
to what they felt hi his descriptions. His digressions too, the 
overflowings of a tender, benevolent heart, charmed the reader 
no less ; leaving him in doubt, whether he should more admire 
the Poety or love the Man, 

From that time, Thomson's acquaintance was oourted by ail 
men of taste ; and several ladi^ of high rank and distinction . 
became his declared patronesses ! the Countess of Hertford, 
Miss Drelincourt, afterwards Viscountess Primrose, Mrs. Stan- 
ley, and others. But the chief happiness which his Winter 
procured him was, that it brought him acquainted widi Dr. 
Bundle, afterwards Lord Bishop of Deny ; wbo, upon con- 
versing with Thomson, and finding iorhim qualities greater 
still, and of more value, than ^ose of a poet) received him 
into his intimate confidence and friendship ; promoted his cha* 
raster every where ; introduced him to his great friend the 
Lord Chancellor Talbot ; and, some years after, when the 
eldest son of that nobleman was to make his i0ur of travelling, 
recommended Thomson as a proper companion for him. His 
affection and gratitude to Dr. Bundle, and his indignation at 
the treatment that worthy prelate had met with, are finely 
expressed in bis poem to the memory of Lord Talbot^ llie true 
cause of that undeserved treatment has been secreted from the 
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Public, as well as the dark numawfret that were employed : 
but Thomson, who had access to the best information^ places 
it to the account of 



> StaudeP(NU zeal, and politics infirm, 
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Meanwhile our poet's chief care had been, in return for the 
public favour, to finish the plan which their wishes laid out 
for him ; and the expectations which liis Winter had raised, 
were fiilly satisfied by the successive publication of the other 
Seasons : of Summer in the year 1737 ; of Springy, in the be- 
pnning of the following year ; and of Autumn, in a quarto 
edition of his works, printed in 1730. 

In that edition, the Seasons are placed in their natural order: 
and crowned with that inimitable Hymn^ in which we view 
them in their beautiful succession, as one whole, the immediate 
effect of infinite Power and Goodness, In imitation of the 
Hebrew Bard, all -nature is called forth to do homage to the 
Creator, and the reader is left enraptured in rilent adoration 
aodiHraise. 

Besides these, and his tragedy of Sophonisba, written and 
acted with applause, in the year 17S9, Thomson had, in 17S7» 
published his poem to the memory of Sir Isaac Newton, then 
lately deceased ; containmg a deserved encomium of that in- 
comparable man, with an account of his chief discoveries ; 
sublimely poetical ; and yet so just, that an ingenious foreigner, 
the Count Algarotti, takes a line of it for the text of his phi- 
losophical dialogues, 12 Neuioniemitmo per le dame: this was 
in part owing to the assistance he had of his friend Mr. Gray, 
a gentleman well versed in tha Newtonian PhUotophy, who. 
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en that oceasioiiy gave him a very exact, though general^ 
abstract of its principles. 

That same year, th6 resentment of our merchants, for the 
interraption of their trade by the Spaniards in America, ran- 
ning very high, Thomson zealously took part in it ; and wrote 
bis poem Britannia, to rouse the nation to revenge. And al- 
though this piece is the less read, that its subject was hut 
accidental and temporary, the spirited generous sentiments 
that enrich it, can n«ver be out of season : they will at least 
remain a monument of that love of his countiy, that devUwm 
to the PubHcy which he is ever inculcating as the perfection of 
virtue, and which none ever felt more pure, or more intense, 
than himself. 

Our authored poetical studies were now to be interrupted, 
or rather improved, by his attendance on the Honourable 
Mr. Charles Talbot in his travels. A delightful task indeed! 
endowed as that young nobleman was by nature, and accom- 
plished by the . care and example of the best of fathers, in 
whatever could adorn humanity : graceful of person, elegant 
in manners and address, pious, humane, generous ; with an 
exquisite taste in all the finer arts. 

With this amiable companion and friend^ Thomson visited 
most of the courts and capital cities of Europe ; and returned 
with bis views greatly enlarged ; not of exterior natnre only, 
and the works of art, but of human life and manners, of the 
constitution and policy of the several states, their connexions, 
and their religious institutions. How particular and judicious 
his observations were, we see in his poem of Liberty, b«gun 
soon after his return to England. We see, at the same time, 
im what a high pitch his love of hit countiy was raised,- by the 
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•omparisom he had all along been mdcing of our bftppy well- 
poised government with those of other nationB. To inspire 
his fellow-subjects with the like sentiments, and to shew them 
by what means the precious fheedom we enjojr nay be pre- 
aerred, and how it may be abused or lost, be employed two 
years of bis life in composing that noble work : upon whicfay 
VsonBcious of the importance and dignity of the sul^ect, he 
valued himself more than upon all his other writings. 

While Thomson was writing the first part «f liberty, he 
veceived a severe shock, by the death of his noble fiiend and 
feHow-travelkr ; which was soon followed by another that was 
severer still, and of more general eoncera ; the death of Lord 
Talbot himself; which Thomson so pathetically and so justly 
laments in the poem dedicated to his memory. In him the 
nation saw itself deprived of an uncorrupted patriot, the fiiith- 
ful guardian of their rights, on whose wisdom and integrity 
they bad founded their hopes of relief from many tedious 
vexations : and Thomson, besides his share in the general 
mourning, bad to bear all the aAiction which a heart like his 
«ould feel, for the person whom, of sS\ mankind, he most 
KTvered and loved. At the same time, he found himself, fi-om 
an easy competency, reduced to a state of precarious depend- 
ence, in which he passed the remainder of his life ; excepting 
only the two last years of it, during which he enjoyed the 
place of Sunreyor-General of the Leewasd Islands, procured 
for him by the generous IHendsh^ of my Lord Lyttelton. 

Immediately upon Ins return to England with Mr. Talbot, 
the Chancellor had made him his Secretary of Briefs ; a place 
of little attendance, suiting bis retired indolent way of lifo, 
and equal to all ius, wants. This place fell with his patron ; 
and although the noble Lord who succeeded to I^yrdTaibot in 



UPE OF THOMSON. 15 

office, kept it vacant for some time, probably till Thomson 
sbould apply for it, lie was so dispirited, and so listless to every 
concem of that kind, that he never took one step in the affair t 
& neglect which his best friends greatly blamed in him. 

Yet conld not his genius be depressed, or his temper hurt^ 
by tl^s reverse of fortune. He resumed, with time^ his usual 
crfaeeffulness, and never abated one artide in his way of living; 
which, though simple, was genial and elegant. The profits 
arising from his works were not inconsiderable : his tragedy of 
Agamemnon, acted in 1738, yielded a good sum ; Mr. Millar 
was always at hand, to answer, or even to prevent his de- 
mands ; and he had a friend or two besides, whose hearts, he 
knew, were not contracted by the ample fortunes they had ac- 
quired ; who would, of themselves, interpose, if they saw any 
occasion for it. 

But his chief dependence, during this long interval, was on 
the protection and bounty of his Royal Highness Frederic 
Prince of Wales ; who, upon the recommendation of Lord Ly t- 
telton, then his chief favourite, settled on him a handsome 
allowanoe. And afterwards, when he was introduced to his 
Royal Highness, that excellent prince, who truly was what 
Thomson paints him, ihe friend of nuinkind and if merit, 
received him very graciously, and ever after honoured him 
with many marks of particular fevour and confidence. A cir- 
cumstance, wbich does equal honour to the patron and the 
poet, ought not here to be omitted ; that my Lord Lyttel ton's 
recommendation came altogether unsolicited, and long before 
Thomson was personally known to him: 

It happened, however, that the favour of his Royal Highness 
was in one intftance of some prejudice to our author ; in the 
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refusal of a licence for his tragedy of Edward and Eleonon^ 
which he had prepared for the stage in the year 1739* Tlie 
reader may see that this play contains not a line which could 
justly give offence ; but the ministry, still sore from certain 
pasquinades, which had lately produced the stage act ; and as 
little satisfied with some part of the prince's political conduct, 
as he was with their management of the public affairs, would 
not risque the representation of a piece written under his eye« 
and, they might probably think, by his command. 

This refusal drew after it another ; and in a way which, as 
it is related, was rather ludicrous. Mr. Paterson, a companion 
of Thomson, afterwards his deputy and then his successor 
in the general-surveyorship, used to write out fair copies for 
his friend, when such were wanted for the press or for the 
stage. This gentleman likewise courted the tragic muse, and 
bad taken for his subject the story of Arminius the German 
hero. But his play, guiltless as it was, being presented for a 
licence, no sooner had the censor cast his eyes on the hand- 
writing in which he had seen Edward and Eleonora, than he 
cried out, " Away with it !*' and the author's profits were 
reduced to what his bookseller could afford for a tragedy in 
distress. 

Thomson's next dramatic performance was the Masque of 
Alfred ; written, jointly with Mr. Mallet, by command of the 
Prince of Wales, for the entertainment of his Royal Highness's 
court, at his summer residence. This piece, with some alter- 
ations, and the music new, has been sinee brought upon the 
stage by Mr. Mallet. It was acted at Clifden, in the year 1740, 
on the birth-day of her Royal Highness the Princess Augusta. 

In the year 1745, his Tancred and Sigismunda, taken from 
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tke novel in Gil Bias, was performed with applause ; and from 
tke deep romantic distress of the lovers, continues to draw 
crowded houses. The success of this piece was indeed insured 
from the first by Mr. Garrick and Mrs. Gibber, who appeared 
in the prindpal characters ; which they heightened and adorned 
with all the magic of their ttever-£uling art. 

He had, in the mean time, been finishing his Castle of In- 
dolence, in two Cantos. It was, at first, little more than a 
few detached stanzas, in tlie way of railleiy on himself, and 
on some of his friends, who would reproach him with indolence ; 
while he thought them, at least, as indolent as himself. But 
he saw vecy soon, that the subject deserved to be treated mora 
seriously, and in a form fitted to convey one of the most im* 
portant moral lessons. 

The stanza which he uses in this work is that of Spenser^ 
borrowed from the Italian poets ; in which he thought rhymes 
had their proper place, and were even graceful : the compass 
of the stanza admitting an agreeable variety of final sounds; 
while the sense of the poet is not cramped or cut short, nor 
yet too much dilated ; as must often happen, when it is par- 
celled out into rhymed couplets ; the usual measure indeed of 
our elegy and satires but which always weakens the higher 
poetry, and, to a true ear, will sometimes give it an air of the 
htrlesque. 

This was the last piece Thomson himself published ; his 
tragedy of Coriolanus being only prepared for the theatre, 
when a fatal accident robbed the world of one of the best men, 
and best poets, that lived in it. > 

He had always been a timprons horseman ; and more so^ 
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in a road whefe numben of giddy or unsldlfol riden are eon- 
tiaually passing: so that, when the weather £d not invite 
liim to go hy water, he would commonly walk the distance be- 
tween London and Richmond, with any acquaintance that 
offered ; with whom he might chat and rest himself, or perhaps 
dine, by the way. One summer evening, being adone, in his 
walk from town to Hammersmith, he had overheated himself, 
and, in that condition, impradently took a boat to cany him 
to Kew ; apprehending no bad consequence from the chill air 
on the river, which his walk to his house, at the upper end of 
Kew-lane, had always hitherto prevented. But now the cold 
had so seized him, that next day he found himself in a high 
lever, so much the more to be dreaded that he was of a full 
habit. This, however, by the use of proper medicines, was re- 
moved, so that he was thought to be out of danger : till the 
fine weather having tempted him to expose himself once more 
to the evening dews, his fever returned with violence, and with 
such symptoms as left no hopes of a cure. Two days had passed 
before his relapse was known in town ; at last, Mr. Mitchell 
and Mr. Reid, with Dr. Armstrong, being informed of it, 
posted out at midnight to his assistance : but, alas ! came only 
to endure a sight of all others the most shocking to nature, 
the last agonies of their beloved friend. This lamented death 
happened on the 37th day of August^ 1748. 

His testamentary executors were, the Lord Lyttelton, whose 
care of our poet's fortune and fame ceased not with his lifSe ; 
and ^T. Mitchell, a gentleman equally noted for the truth and 
oocistancy of his private friendships, and for his address and 
spirit as a public minister. By their united interest, the orphan 
play of Coriolanus was brought on the stage to the best advan- 
tage : from the profits of which, and the sale of manuscripts, 
and other «ffbctis« all demands were duly satisfied, and a hand- 
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tnmt sum remitted to his nsten. Afy Lord Lytteltoii*s fto» 
logoe to this piece was admired as one of the bestthait had cv«r 
heenwritten : the best spoken it certainly was. The sympathis- 
ing audience saw that tketif indeed, Mr. Q^in was no metort 
that the tears he shed were those of real friendship and 
grief. 

Thomson's remains were deporited in the church of Rich- 
mond, under a plain stone, without any inscription : nor did 
his brother poets at all exert Aemselves on the occasion, as 
they had lately done for one who had been the terror of 
poets all his life-time. Thu silence furnished matter to one of 
his friends for an excellent satirical epigram, which we are 
Sony we cannot give the reader. Only one gentleman, Mr. 
Collins, who had lived some time at Richmond, but forsook It 
when Thom^n died, wrote an ode to his memory. This, for 
the dirge-like melancholy it breathes, and the warmth of 
4dfection that seems to have dictated it, we shall sutjoin to 
the present account. 

Our author himself hints, somewhere in his works, that his 
exterior was not the most promising ; his make being rather 
robust than graceful : though it is known that in his youth be 
had been thought handsome. His worst appearance was^ 
when you saw htm walking alone, in a thoughtful mood : but 
let a friend accost him, and enter into conversation, he would 
instantly brighten into a most ainiabie aspect, his features no 
longer the same, and his eye darting a peculiar animated fire. 
The case was much alike in company; where, if it was mixed, 
or very numerous, he made but an indifierent figure : but with 
a few select friends, he was open, sprightiy, and entertaining. 
His wit flowed freely, but pertinently, and at due intervals, 
leaving room for eveiy one to contribute his share. Such was 
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hii extreme senaibility, so perfect the harmony of his organc 
ffith the lentimeiitt of his vatnA, that his looks always an* 
Bounced, and half expressed, what he was about to say ; and 
his voice corresponded exactly to the manner and degree in 
which he was affiscted. This sensibility had one inconvenience 
attending it, that it rendered him the very worst reader of 
good poetry : a sormet, or a copy of tame verses, he could 
manage pretty well ; or even improve them in the reading : bui 
a passage of Virgil, Milton, or Shakespeare, would sometimes 
quite oppress htm, that you could hear little else than some 
ill-articulated sounds, rising as from the bottom of his breast. 

He had improved his taste upon the best originals, ancient 
and modem; but could not bear to write what was not 
strictly his own, what had not more immediately struck his 
imagination, or touched his heart : so that he is not in the 
least concerned in that question about the merU or demerit of 
imUutora. What he borrowa from the ancients, he gives ut 
in an avowed fisulthflil paraphrase or translation ; as we see in 
a few passages taken from Virgil, and in that beautiful picture 
from Pliny the elder, where the course, and gradual increase, 
of the Nile, are figured by the stages of man's life. 

The autumn was his favourite season for poetical composi- 
tion, and the deep silence of the night, tUe time he commonly 
chose for such studies ; so that he would often be heard walk- 
ing in his library till near morning, humming over, in his 
way, whsA he was to correct and write out next day. 

The amusements of his leisure hours were dvil and natural 
histoiy, voyages, and the relations of travellers, the most au- 
thentic he could procure : and, had his situation favoured it, 
be would certainly have excelled in gardening, agriculturej, 
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•ad every rural imj^vement and ezerciie. Although he per- 
formed on no inftrament, he was passionately fond of music, 
and wonld sometimes listen a full hour at his window to the 
nightingales in Richmond gardens. While abroad, he had 
been greatly delighted with the regular Italian drama, such at 
Metastasio writes ; as it is there heightened by the charms of 
the best voices and instruments; and looked upon our theatri* 
oal entertidnments as, in one respect, naked and imperfect, 
when compared with the ancienif or with those of Italy; wish* 
lUg sometimes that a ekarus, at least, and a better reeUaiiv^, 
eould be introduced. . 

Nor was his taste less eiquisite in the arts of fainHng^ 
MH/p^rtf, and aroMteeture. In his travels he had seen all tlie 
most celebrated monuments of antiquity, and the best pro«> 
dnetions of modem art ; and studied them so minutely, and 
with so true a judgment, that in some of his descriptions, in 
the poem of liberty* we have the. master<-pieoea there men- 
tionjBd fdaced in a stronger light perhaps than if we saw them 
with our eyes ; at least more Justly delineated than in any 
other account extant ; so superior is a natural taste of the 
grtmd and bemiiifiUf to the traditional lessons of a common 
vtrfKOfo. His collection of prints, and some drawix^ from 
the antique, are now in the possession of his friend Mr. Gray, 
pf Richmond Hill. 

As lor his more distinguishing qualities of mmd and Aeorf , 
they are better represented in his writings than they can ha 
by the pen of any biographer. There, his love of mankind, of 
has country and friends, his devotion to the Supreme Bemg, 
iSmoded on the most elevated and Just conceptions of his operii* 
tions and providence, shine out in every page. So unbounded 
was his tenderness of beart» that it took la even the brutt 
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cfetttion: Judge what it must have been towards bis own 
apedes. He is not indeed knovm, through his whole Kfe, to 
have given any person one moment's ^ain, by his writings or 
otherwise. He took no part in the poetical squabbles whick 
happened in his time; and was respeeted and left undisturbed 
by both sides. He would even reftise to take offenee when he 
Justly might ; by interrupdng any personal stoiy that was 
brought him, with some Jest, or some humorous apology for 
the offender. Nor was he ever seen ruffled or discomposed, 
but when he read or heard of some flagrant instance of iiyufr- 
tiee, oppression, or cruelty; then, indeed, the strongest marki 
of horror and indignation were visible in his countenance. 

These amiable virtues, this divine temper of mind, did not 
ftiil of their due reward. His friends loved him with entbusi- 
'astie ardour, and lamented his untimely fate in the manner 
that is still fresh in everyone's memory; the best and greatest 
men of his time honoured him with their friendship and pro* 
tcction ; the applause of the puUic attended every appearance 
he made ; the actors, of whom the more eminent were his 
friends and admirers, grudging no pains to do Justice to his 
tragedies. At present, indeed, if we except Tancred, they are 
seldom called for ; the simplicity of his plots, and the models 
he worked after, not suiting the reigning taste, nor the im- 
patience of an English theatre. They may hereafter oome to 
be in vogue : but we hazard no comment or conjecture upon 
them, or upon any part of Thomson*^ works ; neither need 
they any defence or apology, after the reception they h»ve bad 
at home, and in the foreign languages into which they hat« 
been translated. We shall only say, that, to Judge from the 
imitations of his nuomer, which have been following him dose^ 
from the very first publication of Winter, he seems to have 
fixed no ineootiderable sHtu of the English poetiy. 
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fXhe leeM of the following stancas is snppoiedto lie on the Thimei» 



In yonder grave a Druid lies. 
Where slowly winds the rtealing wave ! 

The year's hest sweets shall duteous rise 
To deck its Poet's sylvan grave ! 

In yon deep hed of w>isperinf reeds 

His airy harp • shall now be laid, ' 
That he, whose heart in sorrow bleeds. 

May love thro' life the soothing bhade. 

Then nuuds and youths shall linger here, ^ 

And while its sounds at distanee swdl. 

Shall sadly seem in FH/s ear. 
To hear the Woodland Pilgrim's kn«ll. 

Remembrance oft shall haunt the shore ' 
When Thames in summer wreaths is drssty'^j 

And oft suspend the dashing oar 
To bid his gentle spirit rest ! 

Tlw harp of JEoia«i of whkbaisa dnoipliMi In the CaHle of Indolince. 
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And oft as Ease and Health retire 
To breesy lawn, or forest deep. 
The friend shall Tiew yon whitening spire *, 

And 'mid the Yaried landscape weep. 

C 

Bat Thoa, who own'st~that earthy bed. 
Ah ! what will eveiy dirge avail ? 

Or tears, which Love and Pity shed. 
That mourn beneath the gliding sail ! 

Yet lives there one, whose heedless eye 
Shall scorn thy pale shrine glimm'ring near ? 

With him, sweet bard, may Fancy die. 
And Joy desert the blooming year. /' 

But thoQ, lorn stream, whose soUen tide 
No sedge-crown'd Sisters now attend. 

Now waft me from the green hill's side 
Whose cold turf hides the buried friend! 

And see the fiury valleys fide, « 
DunNigfat has vefl'd the solemn ^ew ! 

yet once again, dear parted shade. 
Meek Nature's Child again adieu! 



The genial meads assign'd to Ueas 
Thy life, shall mourn thy eariy doom,^ 

Their hinds and shepberd-girls shall dress,^* 
With simple hands, thy rural tomb. 

Long, long, thy stone, and pointed clay,^ 
Shall melt the musing Briton's eyes ; 

O ! vales, and wild woods, shall he tay. 
In yonder grave Your Druid lies I 
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ESSAY 

ON 

THE PLAN AND CHARACTER ) 

OF; 

THOMSON'S SEASONS. 

\¥^HEN a work of art, to masterly execution adds novelty of 
design, it demands not only a cursory admiration, but such a 
mature enquiry- into the principles upon wtuch it has been 
formed, as may determine how far it desenres to be received 
as a model for future attempts in the same walk. Originals 
are always rare productions. The performances of artists in 
general, even of those who stand high in their respective 
classes, are only inutations ; which have more or less merit, 
in proportion to the degree of skiH and judgment with which 
they copy originals more or less excellent. A good original, 
therefore, forms an era in the art itself; and the history of 
every art divides itself into periods comprehending the intervals 
between the appearance of different approved originals. Some* 
times, indeed, various models of a very different cast may 
exercise the talents of imitators during a single period ; and 
this will more frequently be the case, as arts become more ge* 
nerally known and studied ; difference of taste being always 
the result of liberal and varied ponuit* ^ 
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How strongly these periods are marked in the history of 
Poetry, hoth ancient and modern> a cursory view will suffice 
to shew. The scarcity of ori^nals here is universally acknow* 
ledged and lamented, and the present race of poets are thought 
particularly chargeable with this defect. It ought, however, 
to be allowed in their favour, that if genius has declined, taste 
has improved ; and that if they imitate more, they choose 
better models to copy after. 

That Thomson's Seasons it tike original whence our modem 
descriptive poets have derived that more elegant and correct 
style of painting, natiual ol^ects wfaioh distinguishes them from 
their unmediate predecessors, will, I think, appear evident to 
one who examines their semal casta and manners. That none 
of them, however, have yet equalled their master ; and that 
his performance is an exquisite piece, replete with heanfiet 
of the most enga^png and delightful kind* wUl be sensibly felt 
by all of oongeiual taste ; — and perhaps no poem was ever 
•omposed which addressed itself to the feelings of a greater 
number of readers. It is, therefore, on every account* aa 
olject well worthy the attentkm of criticism ; and an eoquiigfi 
into the peculiar nature of its plan« and the manner of its 
execution* m^ be an agreeable introduction to a re-pernsal 
of it in the elegant edition now offered to the public 

•; The description of such natural objects as by their beauty, 
grandeur, or novelty, agreeably impress the imai^nation, hai« 
At all times been a principal and favourite occupation of 
poetry. Various have been the methods in which such de«. 
scriptions have been introduced. They have been made sub- 
servient to the purposes of ornament and illustration, in the. 
more elevated and abstracted kind of poetry, by beiog used as 
objects of similitude. They haw constituted a pleasing and 
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neeesikry port of epic narration) when en^iildyed in forminf a 
coenerjr foitable to the events. The simple tale of pastoral lilie 
could scarcely without their aid he rendered in any degree in- 
teresting. The precepts of an art, and the systems of plulo- 
sophers, depend upon the adventitious ornaments afforded bj 
them for almost every thing which can render them fit suljeets 
CNS4ioctry. 

Thns in termi xe d as they are with almost idl, and essential 
to some spccieB of poetiy, it was, however, thought that they 
eoidd not legitimately constitute the whole, or even the prin- 
cipal part, of a capital piece* Something of a more solid na- 
ture was required as the ground-work of a poetical fabric ; 
pure descriptwn was opposed to tmte ; and, binding together 
the wild flowers winch grew obviouf to common sight and 
touch, was deemed a trifling and unprofitable amusement. 

Sudi was the state of critical opinion, when Thomson pub- 
Bshed, in succession, but not in their present order*, the 
pieoes which compose the Seasons ; the first capital work in 
which natural description wai professedly the principal olject. 
To paint the face of nature as changing through the changing 
seasons; to mark the approaches, and trace the progress of 
these vicissitndes, in a series of landscapes aU formed upon 
images of grandeur or beauty ; and to give animation and 
variety to the whole by interspersing manners and incidents 
suitable to the scenery ; appears to be the general design of 
tlds Poem. Essentially diflbrent from a didactic piece, its 1m^ 
iineu is to describe, and the occupation of its leimre to teach. 
And as in the Georgics, whenever the poet has, for a while 
borne away by the warmth of fancy, wandered through the 

• They tppeand io tlie folloviiif order : Winter, Sunnier, Spring, Avtanuk 



$8 ESSAY ON THOMSON*S SEASONS. 

Howery wilds of deacription, he suddenly checks himself, and 
returns to the toils of the husbandman ; so Thomson, in the 
midst of his delightful lessons of morality, and a£Eectin|f re- 
lations, recurs to a view of that state of the season whidi 
tntioduoed the digression. 

It is an attention to this leading idea, that in this pieoe 
there is a progressive series of descriptions, all tending to a 
certain point, and all parts of a general plan, which alone can 
enable us to range through the vast variety and quick suooesr 
sion of ol^ects presented in it, with any clear conception of 
the writer's method, or tr ue judgment concemio^ jwhat.m gy 

ornamental deviation. Tlie particular elucidation of this 
pornVwitt'^consHfiTt'e't^^ principal part of the present Essay. 

Although each of the Seasons appears to have been intended 
as a complete piece, and contains within itself the natural 
order of beginning, middle, and termination, yet as they were 
at length collected and modelled by their author, they have 
all a mutual relation to each pther, and concur in forming a 
more comprehensive whole. The annual space in which the 
earth performs its revolution round the sun is so strongly 
marked by nature fo^ a perfect period, that all mankind have 
agreed in forming their computations of time upon it. In all 
the temperate climates of the globe, the four seasons are so 
many progressive stages in this circuit, which, like the acts in 
a well-constructed drama, gradually disclose, ripen, and briB||t 
to*an end the various business transacted on the great theatre 
of Nature. The striking analogy which this period with its 
several divisions bears to the course of human existence, has 
been remarked and pursued by writers of all ages and countries, 
fl) Spring has been represented as the youth of the yeaiw^lie 
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®ieaion of pleasini^ hope, lively energy, and rapid inereag^- 
Snmmer has been membled to perfect manhood-^he season 
JP9eS^w»»th,e.»>fin..e<i«i«nsth, .ndum«»ittinrvlg«.r. 
(3/ Antanuiy whidiy while it bestows the rich products of fbU ma- 
turity, is yet ever hastening to decline, has been aptly com- 
pared to that period, when the man, mellowed by age, yields 
the most yaluable firuits of experience and wisdom, but daily 
exhibits increasing symptoms of decay* The coM, cheerless, 
)and sluggish ^^^a||[ luM almost without a metaphor been 
termed the decrepldand hoary old age of the year. Thus the 
histoiy of the year, pursued through its cbu)g[ng seasons. Is 
ihaCoFwi ip^yiihial, whose existence is marked by a progres- 
sive course from its origin to its termination. It is thus repre- 
sented by our poet ; this idea preserves an unity and connec- 
tion through his whole work ; and the accurate observer will 
remark a beautiful chain of circumstances in his description, 
by which the birth, vigour, decline, and extinction of the vital 
principle of the year are pictured in the most lively manner. 

This order and gradatk>n of the whole runs, as has been 
already hinted, through each division of the poem. Evefy 
season has its incipient, confirmed, and receding state, of which 
its historian ought to give distinct riews, arranged according to 
the succession in which they appear. Each, too, like the pris- 
matic colours, is distinguishably blended in its origin and ter- 
mination with that which precedes, and which follows it ; and 
it may be expected from the pencil of an artist to hit off these 
mingled shades so as to produce a pleasing and picturesque 
effect. Our poet has not been inattentive to these circum- 
stances in the conduct of his plan. .His Spring begins with a 
view of the season as yet unconfirmed, and partaking ef the 
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zoMgluMK of Winter*} and it k not tiU^iltr aevci^ t^ 
gridnal piopreMioPy that it fcreakt fartli in all it« amunmH, 
as the finrmnlte of Love and Fkaaiife. Hia Aarnnm, after a 
lidi pnqpect of iU bouDtiea and ipUndori» eenllf fiides into 
" the 8m,t)M! vdlowleaf," and with the kngthenedniglit, the 
douded mm, and the riungr storm,' sinks into tiie arass of 
Winter. ItiareBBaikable»thatinorderto] 
of a sinUlar effect In his Sommbr, a season wfaidi, On i 
of iti uidfiinnity of character, does not aifanit of any strong^- 
mailied gradations, he has comprised the whofe of his descrip- 
tion witldn the limits of a single day, pursuing the comae of 
'the son from its rinng to its setting. A Snmmer^s day is, in 
reality, a just model of the endre season. Its b^inmng Is 
moist and temper a te ; its middle, soltry and panning ; its 
dose, soft and refreshing. By thus exhihiting all the tids- 
fltttdes of Summer under one point of view, they are rendered 
modi more striking than could have heen done in a series of 
feeblty contrasted and scarcely distinguiahahle periods. 

With this ideaof tiie general plan of the whole woric, and 
of its seicfal parts, we ptoeeed to take a yiew of the variout 
•uliiectB compo sing tiie descriftive series of whidilt principally 



Every grand and beantUul appearaaee in nature, that dit- 
tinguisfaesone portion of the annual circuit from another, is a 
pv^er source of materials for the Poet of the Seasons. Of 
these, soBK are obvious to the common obseiTer, and require 
only justness and degance of taste for Die sdection : others 
discover themselves cmly to the mind opened and enlarged 

♦ A deacriiUhg piece, to which tius Tery intenwl of ttane l«u|ir€BtBted, mUh 
an the acauacy of a natanliit, and vivid coloariBC of a iNWt, hai latdy vpcir^ 
to a pocn of Mr. Waitoo^ entitled " The Finl of AiniL* 
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hy idenee and pbalosopfay. All the louMvledge we tequire 
coDoeniiii^ natural objects %y such a train «f ebflervatkm 
and reasoning as merits tbe appeHation of sdenoe, is compt«- 
bended under the two divisions of Natural Fbtlosopliy and 
Natural History. Both of these may be emfAoyed to advantage 
in desGiiptive poetry : for although it be tnne, that poetical 
composition> being rather calculated for amusement than in* 
struction, and addressing itself to the many who feel, rather 
than to the few who reason, is improperly occupied about the 
afastrBse and argumentative parts of a science ; yet, to rejet^ 
'thoae grand and beautiful ideas which k philosophical view of 
nature offers to the mind, merely because they are above the 
oomprehension of vulgar readers, is surely an unnecessary 
degradation of this noble art.- Still more narrow and unre»- 
•onable is that critical precept, which, in conformity to the 
receiffsd notion tiiat fiction is the soul of poetry, obli^ tiie 
poet to adopt ancient errors in preference to modem truths ; 
and this even where truth has the advantage in point of poeti- 
cal effect. In feet, modem philosophy b as much superior to 
the ancient in soWmity as in solidity ; and the most viviA 
imaginatioB cannot paint to itself scenes of grandeur equal to 
those which cool sdeace and d e m onstration oftr to the en* 
figfatened mind. OfcigectB so vast and magnificent as planeti 
rolling with even pace through their orbits, comets rushing 
along their devious trade, light springing feom its unexhausted 
source, mighty rivets formed in their subterranean beds, do 
not require, or even admit, ft heightening from tbe fancy. The 
most feithfiil pencil here preduces tbe noblest pictures ; and 
Thomson, by strictly adhering to the character of the Poet of 
Nature, has treated all these topics with a true sublimity, 
which a writer of less knowledge and accuracy could nevet 
have attained. Tbe strict propriety whh which sulgects from 
Astronomy and the other parts of Natural Philosophy are 
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introdiioed into a poem describing the changes of the Seasons , 
need not be insisted on, since it is obvious that the primarf 
cause of all these changes is to be sought in principles derived 
from these sciences. Thejr are the ground-work of the whole ; 
and establish that connected series of cause and elfect, upon 
which all those appearances in nature depend, from whence 
the descriptive poet draws his materials. .* 

Natural History, in its most extensive signification, includes 
every observation relative to the distinctions, resemblances, 
and changes of all the bodies, both animate and inanimate, 
which nature oflfers to us. These observations, however, de- 
serve to be considered as part of a science only when they refer 
to some general truth, and form a link of that vast chain 
wluch connects all created beings in one grand system. It 
was my attempt, in an Essay lately published*, to show how 
necessary a more accurate and scientific survey of natural 
objects than has usually been taken, was to the avoiding the 
common defects, and attaining the highest beauties of descrip- 
tive poetry ; and some of the most striking example of exoel« 
lence arising from this source were extracted from the poem 
now before us. It will be unnecessaiy here to recapitulate the 
lubstance of these remarks, or to mark out singly the several 
passage of our author which display his talents for description 
to the greatest advantage. Our present design rather requires 
such a general view of the materials he has collected, and the 
[method in which he has arranged them, as may show in what 
'degree they forward and coincide with the plan of his work. 

f The correspondence between certain changes in the animal 
and vegetable tribes, and those revolutions of the heavenly 
bodies which produce the vicissitudes of the Seasons, is the 

* Xmqt on Am AppllcetloB of Katnnl Hbtoxy to Foeby. 
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ibundation of an alliance between Astronomy and Natural 
Histoiy, that equally demands attention, as a matter of 
curious speculation and of practical utility. The astronomical 
calendar, filled up by the, Naturalist, is a comlnnation of 
tcience at the same time pregnant with important instruction 
to the husbandman, and fertile in grand and pleasing objects 
to the poet and philosopher. Thomson seems constantly to 
have kept in view a combination of this kind ; and to have 
formed firom it such an idea of the economy of Nature, as 
enabled him to preserve a regularity of method and uniformity 
of design througb all the variety of his descriptions, y^ 
• hall attempt to draw out > >« nd of historical narrative of 
hb progress through the SEASONS,'~*as far as this order is 
ebriSnSibie.""""''^""'^"*'^"*"*' --*-*——-.'-- •..^:.^-— 

ring IS characterized as the season of the renovation of 
nre; m wnich animals and vegetables, excited by the 
kindly influence oT returning "w2urmt(i, stSke^olTtBe ^tofpiS 
inaction of Winter,"ahdr'prepare fi>r tbeccmlShdknce af&d'fn- 
crease of their seveinit sped«tfr"The vegetable tribes,^ as more 
indepefident and self-provided, lead the way in this progress. 
The poet, accordingly, begins with representing the reviviscent \ 

r^^Vtfc^PCTP'^^ ay art»Mt. M genial showers have softened the '' 

ground, in numbers *' beyond the power of botanists to reckon < 

*' up'tfJeir" tribes." The opening t>Io6Soms and flowers soon 
call forth from their winter retreats those industrious insects 
whiqh derive sustenance from their nectareous juices. As the 
beams ^thegiiji^become more potent, the larger vegetables, 
shrubs and treM^uQfQld tlieir leaves ; and, as soon as a friendly 
concealment is by their means provided for the various nations 
of the feathered race, they joyftilly begin the course of labori- 
ous, but j)le^ingoccupatiQii8, whicb are to engage tbem during 
the whole season. The delightful series of pictures^ so truly 
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expressive of that ^nial spirit th«t pervades th ^SpriJog^ hich 
Thomson has formed on the variety of cireunstanees attend- 
ing the Passion of the Groves, cannot escape the Botice and 
admiration of the most negligent eye. Affected hy the same 
soft influence, and equally indehted to the lenewed vegetable 
tribes for food and shelter, the several kinds of <|iiadiispeds ara 
represented as concurring in the celebration of this chamisg 
Season with conjugal and parental rites. Even Man himself, 
though from his social condition less under the dominion of 
physical necessities, is properly de8cribe4 as partajdag «f the 
general ardour. Such is the order and oopneoiion oi thia 
whole book, that it might well pass fbr a commentary upon a 
snost beautiful passage In the philosophioal poet irficretius ; 
who certainly wanted nothing but a better system and more 
circumscribed subject, to have appeared as one of the greatest 
masters of description in either ancient or modem poetry. 
Reasoning on the unperishable nature, and perpetual cirosUr* 
tion, of the particles of matter, he deduces all the delight^ 
appearances of Spring from the seeds of fertUity which deseend 
in tb^ vern«l showers. 

■' pcreaut imbres, nbi eos pater iEdier 

In gnniiiin nultisT«mu prcdpitavit. 
At ailidBB nrgont froges, ram«)ae vimawt 
Arboribiu ; orescunt ipsa, foetaque gravaotiir : 
Hiiie alilttr p<mto noMrnm genos, atqae feranun : 
Hinc lae^i urM» poeris florere vidcmns, 
FrondiftnttQDe novis tvibxa caaere andiqae tyhm :. 
Hinc ftf«e pecadeB pingoes per pabola Ueta 
Corpora depommt, et oandeu lactcna taomivr 
ITberibns numatdiatentis; hinc nova iH-oiet 
Artabus infirmis toaens laaciTa pa herbu 
ijBtftt lacte nwro awoteli peroMn MvtUtt* 

Tbe niM are loat when Jove deaoeads ia ahowcn 
Soft on the bosom of the parent earth : 
But springs the shining grain ; their verdant robe 
The $ircM feemne; tlwy grow, and pregaaat bend 
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I their fiertile load : hence kindly food 
The liTlnf tribes receive : the cbeerftd town 
ScMdiiu joyous bands of floirsrinc yonth; 
With new-born songs the leaiy groYes resoond i 
The ftJI-fed flocks amid the laaghing meads 
OlKlr WMry bodks lay, white wIdeKlMMil 
The pienteons odder teems with milky Jaioe ; 
And o^er the srass, as their young hearts beat high, 
gweirdhy tha paw and generoos strnanii they dwte, 
IVotic the wanton lambs with joints infirm. 

The period c flSttmine^ ', is mariced bj^ fenerand leu •triUns 
cbangei in the face of Nature. A soft and pleasin^^ languoi^ 
interrupted only by l£e grachud progression of tbe Vegetable 
and ammal tribes towards their state of maturity, forms the 
leading character of this Season. Tbe active fermentation of 
tbe juices, whieb tbe first access of genial warmth bad excited, 
now subsides ; and tbe increasing heats rather inspire (aintntis 
and inaction than lively exertions. Tbe inscc tracc alone seem 
animated with peoaUar vigoni; under tbe more direct influenoe 
of tbe sun ; and are therefore with equal truth and advantage 
introduced by the poet to enliven the silent and droopini; 
scenes presented by tb^ other forms of animal nature. As 
this source, however, together with whatever else our smttmeit 
aflbrd, is insoflicient to fomish noveltj^and business enou^ 
for this act of tbe drama of the year, the poet judiciously opens 
a new field, profusely fertile in olgects suited to tbe glowing 
colours of descriptive poetiy. By an easy and natural tran* 
ntion, be quits the chastised summer of our temperate climd 
for those regions where a perpetual Summer reigns, exalted by 
such superior degrees of solar heat as give an entirely new 
face to almost every part of nature* The terrific grandeur 
prevalent in some of these, tbe exquisite richness and beauty 
in dtbefiCllft*thiriftbVelJt5r Tri aif,"atford such a hB^y variety '' 
' for '{he" poet's selection, thai we need not wonder if some 
of bis noblest pieces* are tbe product of tius delightful cx« 
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cnrnoD. He returns, Itowever, with aq[>|pareiit satisfactioii^ 
totakealasttiirveyoftheiofteriaiiiiiierof ooriBlaiid; and, 
aUter cle«iii|f the prospect of terrestrial heantles, artfiilly shifts 
the seene to celestial splendors, whidi, though perhaps not 
more striking in this season than in some of the others, are 
DOW alone agieeahU objects of contemplation in a nordieni 



Aut umn is too eventftil a period in the histoid of the 3rear9 

i wf&ioMElie temperate parts of the globe, to require foreign aid 

^ fnr rendering it more varied and interesting. The promise of 

{ the Spring is now fulfilled. The silent and gradual process of 

matnration is completed ; and Human Industry beholds irith 

triumph the rich products of its toil. The vegetable tribes 

disclose their infinitely rarioua forms cf/nui; which term, 

while, witii riespect to common use, it is confined to a few pe» 

culiar moder of fiructification, in the more comprehensive 

language of the Naturilist includes every product of vegetation 

by which the rudiments of a Ihture progeny are developed, 

and separated firom the parent plant. These are in part col- 

. lected and stored up by those animals for whose sustenance 

'i, during the ensuing sleep of nature they are provided. The 

: rest, Aimidied with various contrivances for dissenunation, are 

I scattered by the friendly winds which now beg^n to blow, over 

\ the surface of that earth which they are to clothe and decorate. 

) The young of the animal race, which Spring and Summer had 

\ brought forth and cherished^ having now acquired sufficient 

^vigour, quit their concealments, and oflfer themselves to the 

pursuit of the carnivorous among their fellow>-animal8, and of 

the great destroyer man. Tims the scenery is enlivened with 

the various sports of the hunter ; which, however repugnant 

they may appear to that system of general benevolence and 

•ympathy which philosophy would inculcate, have ever afforded 
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a most agreeable exertion to the human powers, and have 
'much to plead in their fieivour ai a neoesaary part of the ^at 
plan of Nature. Indeed, she marks her intention with suf- 
ficient predaon, by refusing to grant any longer those friendly 
shades which had grown for the protection of the infiutt off- 
apring. The grove loses its honours; but before they are 
entirely tarnished, an adventitious beauty, arising from that 
gradual decay which loosens the withering leaf, gilds the 
autumnal landscape with a temporary splendor, superior to 
the verdure of Spring, or the luxuriance of Summer. The 
infinitely various and ever-changing hues of the leaves at this 
season, melting into every soft gradation of tint and shade^ 
have long engaged the imitation of the painter, and are equally 
lia|^ ornaments in the description of the poet* . 

These unvarying symptoms of apprdachij[^]gQgtsi^ow warn 
several of the winged tribes to prepare for their aSrial voyage 
to tiiose happy climates of perpetual sudamer, where no de- 
ficiency of food or shelter can ever distress them ; and about 
the same time other fowls of hardier oenstitution, whidk are 
contented with escaping the iron winters of the arctic regions, 
arrive to supply the vacancy. Thus the striking scenes 
afforded by that wonderful part of the econ omy of natur e, the 
migration of birds, present themselves at this season to the 
poet. The thickening 7ogs,'tHelieavy rains, the swoln rivers, 
while they deform this sinking period of the' year, add liew 
sulgects to the pleasing variety which reigns throughout Ht 
whole course, and which justifies the poet's character of it, as 
the season when the Muse '' best exerts her voice." .| 

Winter, directly opposite as it is in other respects to Suminer, 
yet resembles it in this, that it is a Season in which N^um it 
«mpk»yed rather in secretly preparing for th6 wtSiJtity f 
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wbidi it lueoaMivel J teingi to ligbt, than in the upaal ex- 
Ittbition of thtm. It it tberefore a period equally bemn of 
tventB ; and lias ttUl Icbb of animation than Summer, inasmueii 
m kthai^ ineemibility is a state more distant from vital 
eneify than the languor of indolent repose. Wnm the hH ol 
the leaf, and withering of the herb, an unvaiying death-like 
torpor op pr e nMS almost the whole vegetable creation, and n 
eonsiderahle part of the animal, during this entire portion of 
the year. The whole insect race^ which filled eveiy part of 
the Summer landscape with life and motion, are now either 
bmied in profound sleep, or actually no longer exist, except In 
the unfsrmed rudiments of a future progeny. Many of the 
birds and quadrupeds are retired to concealments, from which 
not even the calls of hunger can force them ; and the rest, 
intent only on the preservation of a joyless being, have ceased 
to exert those powers of pleasing, which, at other seasons, so 
much contribute to their mutual happiness, as well as to the 
amusement of their human sovereign. Their social connexions, 
however, are improved by their wa|its. In order the better to 
procure their scanty subsistence, and resist the indemendet 
of the sky, they are taugbt fay instinct to assemble in flocks ; 
and this prorisiou has the seoondaiy eilect of gratifying the 
spectator with something of novelty and action even in the 
dreariness of a wintry prospect, i 

But it is in the extraordinary changes and agitations which 
the elements and the suirounding atmosphere undergo during 
this season, that the poet <^ nature must principally look lor 
relief from the glonymr Mf^ifnymity reigning through other 
parts of the cfeallUU. HUMi kHMies are presented to his view, 
which, were they less frequent, must strike with wonder and 
admiration the most incurious spectator. The effects of cold 
are more Hidden, and in muqriosUaces move extnonUiuury 
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•BdHoespected, than thMe of heat. He who iiM befaeld tbfe 
vegetable pvoductioas of even a M>rtliem Sttnuser, will not be 
greatly amazed at the rieher, and more limiiiaiit» but ttiU 
lesemblf Bg^ growtha of the tropi/ss. But ooe, who haa alwajfi 
been accustomed to view water in a liquid and colouiieaa atata^ 
cannot form the least conception of the same element aa 
hardened iato an eztensive plam of solid ci78tal« or covering 
the gvopBd with a rabe of tiic purest whhe. The higfaeat poa* 
aible degree of astonishment must therefine attend the fint 
view of these phenomena ; and as in our t e m p erate dimata 
but a small portion of the year affioflds these spectacles, we find 
that, even here, they have novehy cnaugh to excite emationa' 
of agreeable surprise. But it is not to nov«lty alone that they 
owe their cbarma. Their intrinsic beauty is, perhaps, in- 
dividually superi<nr to that of the gayttt olgects presented by 
the other seasons. Where is the elegance and brilliancy that 
can compare with that which decorates every tree or bush on 
the clear moming succeeding a night of hoar firoat ? or what 
ia the lustre that would not appear dull and tarnished in con»> 
petition with a field of snow just glased over with froet ? JBty 
the vivid description of such objects as these, contrasted with 
the savage sublimity of storms and tempests, our poet has been 
aUe to produce a set of winter landscapes, as engaging to the 
fancy as the apparently happier scenes of genial warmth and 
verdure. 

But he has not trusted entirely to these resources for com- 
bating the natural sterility of Winter. Repeating the pleasing 
artifice of his Summer, he has called in foreign aid, and baa 
heightened the scenery with grandeur and horror not our own* 
The fiunished troops of wolves pouring from the Alps ; the 
mountains of snow rolling down the precipices of the same 
regiom $ the dieary plains over which the Laplander urgea 
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bis rein-deer; the wonden of the ky sea, the Tolc&noei 
*' flaming through a waste of snow;" are objects judiciously 
selected from all that Nature presents most singular and 
strScing in the Tarious domains of boreal cold and wintiy 
desolation. , 

Thus have we attempted to give a general view of those 
materials which constitute the ground-work of a poem on the 
Seasons ; which are essential to its very nature ; and on the 
proper arrangement of which its regularity and connexion de- 
pend. The extent of knowledge, as well as the powers of de- 
scription, which Thomson has exhilnted in this part of his 
-work, is, on the whole, truly admirable ; and though, with 
the present advanced taste for accurate observation in Natural 
History, some improvements might be suggested, yet he eer^ 
tainly remains.uurivalled in the list of descriptive poets. 

But the rural landscape is not solely made op of land, and 
watier, and trees, and birds, and beasts ; num is a distinguishe d 
figure in it ; his mulUplied occupations and ooncema introdnce 
thwSP?^ int7 ^wjyjj^ 

wildest and rudest scenes, and throws a lifie and interest upon 
every '^iii^^S^S^^^'^f^lSStr'^Mannert axSTcharaeter ther^re 
constitute a part '^hrin of a desci^iitvwe poem; and m^lplaii so 
extensive as the history of the year, they must enter under 
various fosms and upon numerous occanons. , 

The most obvious and appropriated use of human figures In 
pictures of the Seasons, is the intcoduction of them to^assist 
in jnarking out the succession of annual changes by their 
various . labours and amusements.. « In common with other 
animals, man is directed in the diversified employment of 
«VDinff A toilsome subsislenoa by an attention to the vidssi- 
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tudes of the aeasoiis; and &U bU diverrions in the limple state 
of rustic society are also regulated by the same dreumstance. 
Thus a series of moving figures enlivens the landscape, and 
teontsributes to stamp on each scene its peculiar character. 
The shepherd, the husbandman, the hunter, appear in their 
turns; and may be considered as natural concomitants of 
that portion of the yearly round which prompts their several 
Dccupations. 

But it is iiot only the bodily pursuits of man niiich ars 
aifect«d by these changes ; the sensations and alliections of his 
mind are almost equally under their influence : and the result 
of the whole, as forming the enamoured no t a ry o f -Nature to a 
peculiar cast of character and manners, is not less conspicuous. 
Thus the poet of the Seasons is at libe ilyrwlthout deviating 
from his plan, to descant on the varieties of moral constitution^ 
and the powers which external causes are found to possess over 
the temper of the soul. He may draw pictures of the pastoral 
life in all its genuine simplicity ; and, assuming the toiw of a 
moral instructor, may contrast the peace and felicity of in- 
nocent retirement with the turbulent agitations of ambitioa 
and avaricel 

llie various incidents too, upon which the simple tale of 
rnral events is founded, are very much modelled by the dififer- 
ence of seasons. The catastrophes of Winter differ from those 
of Summer ; the sports of Spring from those of Autumn. Thus, 
little histoiy pieces and adventures, whether pathetic or 
smm^ng, will suggest themselves to the Poet ; which, when 
proporly adapted to the scenery and circumstances, may very 
liapinly coincide with the main design of the composition. . 

Ills hU9 gnmnsiratlon of these several occasions of intniM 
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ducin^ dnmgfalB «f bamaii iife aniaaimeffBy wiU be i 
to call to mind the adakaUe me wbicbTBOMMMi tluNMgiioiit 
biswMepeemliaffliMleeftlieni. He, in lact, never eppeeis 
mote tndjjr inspired with hks eul^ecty then wben giHnir Inrtk 
to thcee flentimente of tendrmett and benefioenoey wluab aeeiii 
to have oocnpied bit wbele beart. An nnivefwl faenevolcBoey 
extending to eveijpart of tlie animal ereaidon» maniletta htrnH 
in almost every scene be draws ; and the niral cbancter» as 
delineated in bis feelings, contsuus all tbe softness, parity, and 
simplicity tbat are feigned of tbe golden age. Yet excellent 
as the moral and sentknental part oi bis work must appear 
to every congenial mind, it is, perhaps, that in wlucb be may 
the most eaaly be rivalled. A refined and feeliQg beart may 
derive from its own proper soarces a store of corresponding 
sentiment, which will naturally dotfae itself in the form of 
expression best suited to tbe occasion. Nor does the inveo* 
tion of thosi;.simple inddents which are most, adapted to excite 
the sympathetie emotions, requife any greal stretch of £sncy« 
The nearer they iqpproacfa to common life* tbe more eertaiidy 
will they produce their dBfect. Wonder and surprise ar» 
affections of so diflferent a kind, and so distract tbe atteadoo, 
tbat they never fail to diminish the Ibree of the pathetic. Oa 
these accounts, writers much inferior in respect to the powers 
of description and imagery, have equalled our poet in elegant 
and benevolent sentiment, and perhaps excelled him in in* 
teresting narration. Of these, it will be suffldent to meutioii 
the ingenious author of a French poem on tbe Seasons ; who, 
though a mere copyist in the dcseriptive.paits, has made many 
pleasing additiooa to the manners and incidsnts proper te 
soch a composition. 

But there is a strain of sentiment of a higher and mors 
digrembe nature, with whidi THMisoif baa ooeupM « eon- 
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aklenble portioii of hk poen. ' The fbndamentil piindpiet of 
moral philosopliy^ Mleu ooneemio^ die origin uid y r og r m of 
goverament and civiliBation, historical sketdief , iind reiiewt 
of the eharacten most famous in a&dent and modern htstoiy, 
are interapened through the Tarioos parts of the SBAtoift. 
The manly, liberal, and enlightened spirit tfhieh tUs writer 
hreatfaes in all his worics, must ever endear him to the friends 
of truth and virtue ; and, in particular, his genntne patriotism 
and zeal in the cause of liberty will render his writings always 
estimable to the British reader. But, just and important at 
Ihs thoughts on these topics may be, there may remun « 
doubt in the breast of the critic, whether their introduetioii 
in a piece like this do not, in some instances, break in upoa 
that unity of character which every work of art should sup- 
port. We have seen, firom the general plan and tenor of tht 
poem, that it is profiissedly of the rural cast. The oljects it 
is chiefly conversant with are those presented by the hand of 
Nature, not the products of human art; and when man 
Inmself is introduced as a part of the groupe, it wouM seem 
that, in conformity to the rest, he ought to be represented in 
sudi a state only, as the simplest forms of society, and most 
unconstrained situations in it, exhibit. Courts and cities, 
camps and senates, do not well accord with sylvan sceneiy, 
lYom the principle of congruity, therefore, a critic might be 
mdoced to reject some of these digressive ornaments, though 
intrinsically beautifol, and doubtless contributing to the ele- 
▼ation and variety of the piece. His judgment in this respect 
would be a good deal influenced by the manner of their intro- 
duction. • In Boifle instances this is so easy and natural, that 
the mind is scarcely sensible of the deviation; in others it if 
more abrupt and unartful. As examples of both, we may re- 
fer to the passages in which various characters from English, 
and from Grecian and Roman hostoiy, are dispUyed. The 
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ibnner, fay a happy gradaidon; is introduced at the close of A 
delightful piece, containing the praises of Mtain ; which is it* 
self a kind of digression, though a very apt and seasonable one. 
The. latter has no ether connexion with the part at which it 
is inserted, than the very forced and distant one, that as read* 
tag may be reckoned among the amusements appropriated to 
Winter, such sulijectB as these will naturally otfibr themselves 
to the studious mind« 

There is another source of sentiment to the Poet of the 
Seasons, which, while it is superior to the last in real eleva- 
tion, is also strictly connected with the nature of his work. 
The genuine philosopher, while he surv ey the grand and 
bea utiful o bjects every where surrounding him, will begrompt" 
ed to lift his e ye tojthc^great cause of aft these wond|sEB;;--tbe 
planner and architect of this^mighi^ fabric, every minu te par t 
of which'somucB' HwaktiliS hiscnriositjr and admiration. The 
laws by^whichJEis\BeTftg "acts', ithe ends which he seems iSb 
have pursued, must excite his humble researches ; ftjodlnpro- 
portion as he discovers infinitip jNDwer in the means, directed 
by infinite j;oodness in the intention, his soul must be wn^ 
in astonisbment, and^paiided with gratitude, Tlie econo* 
my of nature will, tosuch an observer, be the perfect scheme 
of an jdl-wise and beneficent mind; and eveiy part of the 
wide creation^will^appear to proclaim the praise of its j^at 
Au thor. T hus a new connexion will manifest itself between 
the several j»arts^ of jth6 universe; and a new or^r and 
design will be traced through the progress of its various 
TCvolutipas. 

Thomson's Seasons is as eminently a religious, as it is a 
doBcriptive poem. Thoroughly impressed with sentiments of 
jvensration for the Author of that assemblage of order and beauty, 
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vrbich itwashis proYince to painty he takes eveiy proper oeeaaion 
to excite similar emotioiis in the breasts of his readers. Entirely 
free from the gloom of superstition and the narrowness of 
bigotry, he eveiy where represents the Deity as the kind and 
beneficent parent of all his works, always watchlul over their 
best interests, and from seeming evil still educing the greatest 
possible good to all his creatures. In every appearance of 
nature he beholds the operation of a (Uvine band; and regards, 
according to his own emphatical phrase, each change through* 
out the rerolving year as but the ** Taried God." This spirit, 
which breaks forth at intervals in each division of his poem, 
shines full and concentred in that noble hymn which crowns 
the work. This piece, the sublimest production of its kind 
ance the days of Milton, should be considered as the winding 
up of all the variety of matter and design contained in the pre- 
ceding parts ; and thus is not only admirable as a separate 
composition, but is (5ontrived with masterly skill to strengthei) 
the umty and connexion of the great whole, 

«• Tlius is planned and constructed a Pbem, which, founded 
•s it is upon the unfading beauties of Nature, will live as long 
Itf the language in which it is written shall be read. If the 
perusal of it be in any respect rendered moro interesting or 
inrtructive by this imperfect Eway^ the purpose of the writer 
Witt 1w taSiy answered* 
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The subject prop(Mied.-*lDScribed to the Countess of Hertford. 
-"-The Season is described as it affects the various parts of 
Nature, ascentog firoili the lower to ih& higher; with 
digressions arishig from the subject.— Its influence on inani- 
mate matter, on vegetables, on brute animals, and, last, on 
Man : concluding with a dissuasive from the wild and irre- 
guUr passion of love, opposed to that of a pure and happy 
kind. 
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BOOK I. 



Tht Sal^tct prapoMd. — Imcribed to the Cosnten of Rcftfcvd. 

OOME, gentle Spring ! ethereal Mildness ! come ; 
And from the bosom of yon dropping cloud. 
While music wakes around^ veiled in a shower 
Of shadomng roses, on our plains descend. 

O Hbbtfobd ! fitted or to shine in courts 5 

With una£fected grace, or walk the plain 
With innocence and meditation join*d 
In soft assemblage, listen to my song. 
Which thy own Season paints -, when Nature all 
Is blooming and benevolent, like thee. 10 

And see where surly Winter passes off. 
Far to the north, and calls his ruffian blasts ; 
His blasts obey, and quit the howling hill. 
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The shattered fongt, and the ravaged vale; 

While Mift» gales succeed, at whose kind tgach, 15 

DissolTuig snows in livid torrents lost. 

The moontains lift their green heads to the skjr. 

As yet the trembling year is unconfirm'd. 
And WiwTBK oft at eve resumes the breeze ; 
Chills the pale mom^ and bids his driving sleets % 
Defonn the daj delightless 5 so that scarce 
The bittsm knows his tinie> with UU ingu^it 
To sh^Jte the sounding marsh ; or from the shore 
The plovers wbea to scatter o*er the heath. 
And sing theix: wild notes to the listening waste. 2.5 

At last from Aries rolls the bounteous sun. 
And the bright Bull receives him. Then no more 
Th' expansive atmosphere is cramp'd vrith cold ; 
But, frill of life and vivifying soul^ 
Lifts the light clouds sublime, and spreads them thin*. 
Fleecy and white^ o'er allrsurroimding heai«n. 51 

Forth fly the tepid airs ; and uncpnfia*d. 
Unbinding earth, the moving softness strays. 
Joyous, th' impatient husbandman perceives 
Relenting Nature, and his lusty steecs a5 

Drives from their stalls, to where the welL-us'd [4ough 
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lies in the torow; loosened firam <i» firbtt ; 
There^ imrefasing^ to the hametsVI yoke 
llidy lend thdr shocJdeTi aaid begin their toil, 
Cheer'd by the simple song wad soaring lark. . '46 
Meanwhile incumbent a*er the shtnii^ sluMPe 
The master leans, removes th' oU/tnK&tg tibf. 
Winds the whole wark> and eddelong lays the |^dl»e. 

White thro* the neighbring fidds the sMwr italUi> 
With measured step ; and tiberal thibws the gtaltt 49 
Into the ftdthfiil bosom of the groundt • 
The harrow foHows hanh, and shall the soenei 

Be graekniSy Hbavbn ! for now labarious Ite 
Has done his part Ye fostering breezes ! Uew; 
Ye softening dews ! ye tender showers 1 descend^ SO 
And temper all> thou world-teviving son \ 
Into the ^perfect year. NoryewkoliTe 
In luxury and eaae, in poo^i sad pride;. 
Think these lost themes unworthy of your ear t 
Such themes as these the rural Maro sung 5S'* 

To wide-impenid RoMB> in the foil hdght ' 
Of elegance and taate> by Garxacs refiodTd. 

In ancient times, the sacred plough employ'd 
The kings, and awfiil.fothers of mankind: 
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And some, with whom compar*d your insect tHbeB 60 

Are but the beings of a summer's day. 

Have held the scale of empire, ruFd the storm 

Of mighty war 3 then, with unwearied hand. 

Disdaining Uttle delicacies, seiz*d 

The plough, and greatly independent liv'd. 6B 

Ye generous BaiTioKs, venerate the plough ; 
And o*er your hiUs> and long withdrawing vales. 
Let Autumn spread his treasures to the sun. 
Luxuriant and unbounded : as the sea. 
Far through his* aamre turbulent domain, 70 

Your empire ownsj and from a thousand shores 
Wafts all the pomp of life into your ports ; 
So with supeidof boon may your rich soil, 
£xuberant. Nature's better blessings pour 
0*er every land ; the naked nations clothe ; 75 

And be th' exhaustless granary of a winrld. 

Nor only through the lenient air this change, 
Delicious, breathes $ the penetrative sun. 
His force deep-disurting to the dark retreat 
Of vegetation, sets the steaming Power 80 

At laige, to wander o*er the vemant earth. 
In various hues ; but chiefly thee, gay Green ! 
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TIm ScuMi dMcribcd M it aflkcto th« Twioni paMiof Nataiw. 

lliou smiling Natore's universal robe ! 
United light and shade ! where the sight dweUs 
With growing strength, and ever new delight. 85 

Vrom the moist meadow to the wither'd hill. 
Led by the breeze, the vivid verdure runs ; 
And sweUs, and deepens, to the cherish*d eye. 
The hawthorn whitens ; and the juicy groves 
Put forth their buds, unfolding by degrees, 90 

Till the whole leafy forest stands display'd. 
In foil luxuriance, to the sighing gales } 
Where the deer rustle through the twining brake. 
And the birds sing conceal'd. At once, arra/d 
In all the colours of the flushing year, 95 

By Nature's swift and secret-working hand. 
The garden glows, and fiUs the liberal air 
With lavish fragrance -, while the promised fruit 
Lies yet a little embryo, unperceiv*d. 
Within its crimson folds. Now from the town 100 
Buried in smoke, and sleep, and noisome damps. 
Oft let me wander o'er the dewy fields. 
Where freshness breathes; and dash the trembling drops 
From the bent bush, as through the verdant masoe 
Of sweet-briar hedges I pursue my walk ; 105 



H SPRING. 



The ScHOB 4ci«rib«d M U ■Asli dc vwiwH pwt» «f NataM. 



Or taste the smell <if dairy -, or i 

Some eminfliifiei, AiMivsvAt in thy flaiDS; 

And see the oo(mtry> iut dlfti8*d' arcNiod, 

One boundless blush ^ Onewlute-^»piirided4hower 

Of mingled blossoms; where the faftitiir'd eye 110 

Hurries from joy to joy« sind, lud beneath * 

The £Mr prolusioii> ydUo^ Awluran spitti:' 

If» brosh*d fnm Russian ^Mds, a cixttiAg-gile 
Rise not> and soattee ftom his hunM wiagis 
Fhe clammy mildew; Gtf> dry-bk>wing> breathfS lU 
Untimely fro^$ before whose baklul blast . 
The full-Uow&)^rang through all her foliage sfaeiaJia> 
Joyless and dead^ a wide-d^eeted waste. 
For oft, engendered by the hazy Northj 
Myriads on mjmcb, inseet armies waqp 190 

Keen in the poison'd bfeesie; and wastefid e&t> 
Through buds and bark> into the blacken'd cope. 
Their es^r wi^. A feeble race! yet oft 
The sacred sons ^ vei^[eanoe$ on whose course 
Corrosive famine waits, aJ^d kiUs the year* 1S5 

To check this ^laguei the skilful &rmer> chaff - 
And blaaing Mtaw^ before his orchard bums ; 
Ti|l« ^ inyoly'd i^ sBioke> ^he latent foe 
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From every cninnystiffocBted fklls : 

Or scatters o*er the blooms the pui^geitt dutft ISO 

Of pepper^ fstal to the frosty tribe : 

Or^ when th' envenomed leacf begins to ciir]> 

With sprinkled water drowns ^em in thdr nest ; 

Nor> while they pick them up with busy biB« 

The little troo{^g Inrds unwisely scares. 135 

Be patvsnt^ swains; tltese cruel-seeming winds 
Blow not in vAvoi. Far hence they keep repressed 
Those deepetalng clouds on clouds, surcharged with ndn> 
That o'er the tast Atlantic hither borne. 
In endless train would quench the suromer-btaze, 140 
And, cheerless, drown the crude unripened year. * 

Hie North-east spends his rage ; he now shut up 
Within his iron JaVe, th' eflusive South 
Warms the wide vAt ; and o^er the void of heaven 
Breathes the big cloudd with vernal showers distent 145 
At first a dusky wrealfh they seem to rise, 
Searce staining ether *, but fay swift degrees. 
In heaps on heaps, the doubling vapour saiU 
Along the loaded sky, and, mingling deep. 
Sits on th* horizon round a settled gloom : 150 

Not such as wintry storms on mortals shed^ 
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Oppressiiig life ; but Icnrely^ gentk^ kiiid> 

And full of every hope and eveiy joy. 

The wish of Nature. Gradual sinks the breeoe 

Into a perfect calm} that not a bieath . 155 

Is heard to quiver through the closing woods. 

Or rustling turn the many-twinkling leaves 

Of aspin tall. Th* uneurling floods, diffiis'd 

In glassy breadth, seem through delusive lapse 

Forgetful of their course. TJs silence all, 160 

And pleasing expectation. Herds and flocks 

Drop the dry sprig« and mute*impk)ring eye 

The falling verdure. Hush*d in short suspense, 

Tltt plumy people streak their wings vidth oil. 

To throw the lucid moisture trickling ofl*} 165 

And wait th* approaching sign to strike, at once^ 

Into the general choir. £v*n mountains, vales. 

And forests seem, impatient, to demand 

The promised sweetness. Man superior walks 

Amid the glad creation, musing praise, 170 

And looking lively gratitude. At last. 

The clouds consign their treasures to the fields ; 

And, softly shaking on the dimpled pool 
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Prelusive drops^ let all their moisture flow> 

In laige effusion^ o*er the freshened world. 175 

The stealing shower is scarce to patter he^j 
By such as wander through the fprest wal]ss> 
Beneath th' umbrageous multitude of leaves. 
But who can hold theshade^ while Heaven descends 
In universal bounty, shedding herbs> 190 

And firuitSjt and flowers, on Nature's ample lap ? 
Swift fancy fir*d anticipates their growth; 
And, while the milky nutriment distils. 
Beholds the kindling country colour round. 

Thus all day long the fiill-distended douds iS6 

Indulge their genial stores, and well-shower'd earth 
Is deep enrich*d with vegetable life 3 
Till, in the western sky, the downward sun 
Looks out, effulgent, from amid the flush 
Of broken clouds, gay-shifting to his beam. 190 

The rapid radiance instantaneous strikes 
Th' illumined mountain, through the forest streams. 
Shakes on the floods, and in a yellow mist. 
Far smoking o'er th* interoainable plain. 
In twinkling myriads lights the dewy gems. 195 
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Moists bright, somI green> thelattdscape laughs ar6uAd ; 
Full swell the woods 3 their eveiy mudic Wftk^^ 
Mix*d \h wild <^o«Mceit with the waH)ling brooks 
IiKcreas*d> the distant bieatiiigft of the hilte. 
And hollow lows responsive ftbm th6 ttdes; 20O 

Whence blending aU the dweetened ^phyr «pHiigd. ^ 
Meantime refracted ttom jron esstem doud. 
Bestriding earthy the grand etheteal bow 
Shoots up immenne ; and every hue unMds, 
In fiadP' proportion, running from the red, S05 

To where the Tiolet fades into the sky. 

Hei'e, awftil Nbwton ! the dissolving clouds 
Form, fronting on the sun, thy showery prism ; 
And to the sage^instructed eye unfbld 
The varioud twine of light, by thee disclos'd 210 

From the white mingling maze. Not so the boy ; 
He wondering views the bright enchantment bend. 
Delightful, o*er thd radiant fields, and rund 
To catch the flailing glory; but amaz'd 
Beholds th* amuslve arch before him fly, 215 

Then vanbh quite a^vay. Still night succeeds 3 
A softened shade, and saturated earth 
Awaits the morning-beam 3 to give to lights 
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Rais'd through ttn thoustt&d tMflferent ]^aatic tttbes^ 
The bahnytveasures of tliie former dfty. S9b 

Then spttef^ the livii^ lMrb«> proaudy wild^ 
0*cr all the deep^green earthy beyond the power 
Of botanbt to number up their tribes : 
Whether he steak along the lonely dale> 
In siknt search | or throogh the Ibttst, mtA: M6 

With what the dull inevuious weeds accocM^ 
Bursts his blind way 5 or eliaibs the mcrunlain-roek^ 
Fir*d by the nodding verduare of its brow. 
With softh aiibend hand has Matui^ flung 
Their seeds abroad, blown them abont in windd> 9S0 
Innumerous nn'd th«m with the mmring nKK]ld> 
The molBtenitig current, and pnttilcMin. 

But who their virtues ean doclane f who fkeme. 
With vision pune> into these Becn«t stoimi 
Of health, and Mt, and joy } the^food of Afan, 1»5 
While yet he liv'd in infMyoenoe, aoA tdkl . 
A length of i^en years $ uniesh'-d in blood, 
A stranger to tie eai^ai^ arte of Uft> 
Death, capine, carnage, A»Mt> and disease ; 
The lord, land ntrt the tysant> «f the vdOfld. Md 

The 6rst fresh dawn then wak*d tlief^addMMd iRoe 
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Of uncoimpted Man, nor bkish'd to 8ee 
The sluggard sleep beneath its sacred beaon $ 
For their light slnmben gently lum*d away i 
And up they rose as yigorous as the sun, 845 

Or to the culture of the willing glebe. 
Or to the cheerful tendance of the flock. 
Meandnie the song went round; and dance and sporty 
Wisdom and Mendly talk, succesive, stole 
Their hours away. While in the rosy vale 950 

Love bij^th'd his infant sighs, from anguish fiee. 
And fall replete with bliss ; save the sweet pain> 
That, inly thrilling, but exalts it more. 
Nor yet injurious act, nor surly deed. 
Was known among those happy sons of Heaven; S58 
For reason and bepevolence were law. 
Harmonious Nature too look'd smiling on; 
Gear shone the skies, coold with eternal gales. 
And balmy spirit att. The youthful sun 
Shot his best rays, and still the gracious clouds 960 
Drop'd Witness down; as o*er the swelling mead. 
The herds and flocks, commixing^ f^y'd secure. 
This when, emergent from the gloomy wood. 
The glaring licm saw^ his horrid heart 
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Was meekened, and he join*d his sullen joy -, 265 

For music held the whole in perfect peace; 
Soft sigh*d the flute ; the tender voice was heard> 
' Warbling the varied heart ; the woodlands round 
Appli*d their quire; and winds and waters fiow*d 
In consonance. Such were those prime of days. !270 

9ut now those white unblemished manners^ whence 
The &bling poets took their golden age« 
Are found no more amid these iron times. 
These dregs of life ! Now the distemper*d mind 
Has lost that concord of harmonious powers, 375 
Which forms the soul of happiness ; and all 
Is off the poise within : the passiims all 
Have burst their bounds ; and reason half extinct, 
Qr impotent, or else approving, sees 
The foul disorder. Senseless, and deform*d> 3S0 

Convulsive anger storms at laige ; or pale> 
Axid silent, settles into fell revenge. 
Base envy withers at another's joy. 
And hates that excellence it cannot reach. 
Desponding fear> of feeble fiuicies fuli> 8S5 

Weak and unmanly, loosens every power. 

£v'n love itself is bitterness of soul^ 
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A pensive anguish pining at the beitft ; 

Or^ sunk to sordid interest ^ feels no mors ' 

That noble wish^ that never-do/d desire, no 

Which> selfish joy disdaining, seeks akme 

To Mess the dearer object of its flame. 

Hope sickens with extraTagaace; andgrisf. 

Of life impatient, into madness siveUs, 

Or in dead silence wastes the weeping houn. ^5 

These, and a thousand mixt emotionB more> 
Item ever-changing views of good and ill, 
Form'd infinitdiy various, rtx the mind 
With endless storm : ffhence, deeply maiding, giows 
The partial thought, a listless imcooeem, dOO 

Cold, and averting from our n^ghbour's good; 
Then dark disgust, and hatsped, winding wiles. 
Coward decat, and ruffian vMence t 
At last, extinct each social feefii^, feU^ 
And joyless inhumanity pervades 905 

And petrifies the heart. Nature disturVd 
Is deem*d, vindictive, to have clmng'd her course. 

Hence, in old dusky time, a deluge came; 
When the deep-deft disparting orb, tiiat arch'd 
The central waters round,s[mpetuous rui^h'd,- 310 
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With univemal burst> ivito tiie gulpli $ 

And o*er the high-pl*d hills of froctuf^d eatth 

Wide dash*d the vmrts, in undulation tast ; 

Tlll^ from the centre to the streamii^ douds, 

A shoreless ocean tmnhled round the globe. S15 

The Seasons sfnce have, with severer sway. 
Oppressed a broken world : the Winter keen 
Shook forth his waste of snows ; and Summer shot 
His pestilential heats. Great Spring, before 
Greened all the year ; and finits and blossoms blush'd. 
In social sweetness, on the self^same bough. 
Pure was the temperate air ; an even calm 
Perpetual reign'd, save what the cephyrs bland 
Breath'd o'er the blue expanse ; for then nor storms 
Were taught to blow, nor hurricanes to rage ; 325 
Sound slept the waters ; no sulphureous glooms 
Swell'd in the sky, and sent the lightning forth ; 
While sickly damps, and cold autumnal fogs. 
Hung not, iielaxing, on'" the springs of life. 
But now, of turbid elements the sport, 330 

From clear to cloudy tost, from hot to cold. 
And dry to moist, with inward-eating change. 
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Our droopiiig days are dwindled down to nought^ 
Their p^iod finished ere *t is weU begun. 

And yet the wholesome herb neglected dies 3 335 
Though with the pure exhilaxatiug soul 
Of nutriment and health, and vital powers> 
Beyond the search of art, 't is copious blest 
For, with hot ravine fijr*d, ensanguined Man 
Is now become the lion of the plain, S40 

And worse. The wolf, who from the nightly fold 
Fierce drags the bleating prey, ne*er drunk her milk 
Nor woi^e her warming fleece : nor has the steer. 
At whose strong chest the deadly tyger hangs, 
£*er plow*d for him. They too are tempered high, 345 
With hunger stung, and wild necessity 3 
Nor lodges pity in their shaggy breast. > 

But Man> whom Nature formed of milder clay. 
With every kind emotion in his heart. 
And taught alone to weep ; while from her lap 350 
She pours ten thousand delicacies, herbs. 
And fruits, as numerous as the drops of rain 
Or beams that gave them birth : shall he, fsdr form I 
Who wears sweet smiles, and looks erect on Heaven, 
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Fer Btoop to miiigle with the prowling herd, 355 

And dip his tongue in gore ? The beast of prey^ 

Kood-stain*dj deserves to bleed : but you> ye floefcs. 

What have ye done ? ye peaceful people^ what. 

To merit death ? You, who have given us milk 

In luscious streams, aad lent us your own coat 3^ 

Against the winter's cold. And the plain Ox, 

That harmless, honest, guileless animal, . 

In what has he offended ? he, whose toil, 

Fatient and ever ready, clothes the land 

With all the pomp of harvest ; shall he bleed, 365 

And struggling groan beneath the cruel hands 

EVn of the clown he feeds? and that, perhaps. 

To swell the riot of th autumnal feast. 

Won by his labour ? Thus the ^ling heart 

Would tenderly suggest : but *t is enough, 370 

In this late age, adventurous, to have touched 

Light on the numbers of the Samian sage. 

High Heaven forbids the bold presumptuoois strain. 

Whose virisest will has fix*d us in a state 

That must not yet to pure perfection rise. 375 

Now when the first foul torrent of the brooks, 

Sweird with the vernal rains, is ebb*d away ^ 
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jl^od, whiteuDg, 4(mii tbe&r noBsy-tittetor'd sticam 

DesceadstbeMloMry ibam: now Is tbe «hiie> 

While yet the dark-Jbrown water aids llie gu^^ SBO 

To tempt the trout. The vmll-dissemUed fly. 

The rod fine^taperiiig with Mastic 6prhig> 

Snatched firom the hoaiy srtoed the floating Hne, 

And all thy filoider wat'ry stores prepare. 

But let not on thy hook the t<artur*d worm, 386 

Convulsive, twist in agoni2»igf<^ds} 

Which, by rapackvus hunger swallowed deep. 

Gives, as you tear k from the bleedittg breast 

Of ^'the weak h^less uncompMMng wreteli. 

Harsh pain and horror to the t^ider hand. 390 

When with his lively ray the potent sun 
Has pierc*d the streams^ and rous*d the finny race. 
Then, issuing cheerful, to thy sport repair 5 
Chief should the western breezes curfing play. 
And light o*er ether bear the shadowy clouds. 395 
High to their fount, this day, amid the hills. 
And woodlands warbling rounds trace up the brooks; 
The next, pursue their rocky channerd maze, 
Down to the river, in whose ample wave 
Their little naiads love to sport at large. 
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Just in the dubious poinit> where with the pool 
Is mix'd the tramWn^ stfeam^ or where it Itoik 
Around the stone, or from die hoUow*d bank 
Reverted {days in undulating flow, 
Thei^e throw, nice-judging, the delusive By | 40f 

And «s youjkead it rxmnd in artful curve. 
With eye attentive mark the sprmging game. 
Strait as above the sur&oe of the flood 
They wanton rise, or urg-d by hui^er leap. 
Then fix, wkh gentle twitch, the barbed hook : 410 
Some lightly tossing to the grassy bank. 
And to the shelviiig shore slow'^tragging souie> 
With various hand proportioned to thar force* 

If yet too young, and easily deceived, 
A worthless prey scarce bends yonr pliant rod ; 41S 
Him, {Mteous of his youth and the short space 
He has enjoyed the vital light (rf Heaven, 
Soft dlsei^i^ j and back into the stieam 
The speckled captive tltfow. But shovdd you lure 
From his dark haunt, beneath the tangled roots , 4JiQ 
Of pendent treefi, the monarch (tf the brock. 
Behoves you then to pty your finest art. . 
Long time he, following cautious^ scans the fly $ 
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And oft attempts to seize it> but as oft 

The dimpkd water speaks his jealous fear. 42i 

At last^ while haply o*er the shaded sun 

FtoMS a cloudy he desperate takes the death. 

With sullen plunge. At once he darts along. 

Deep struck, and runs out all the lengthened line; 

Then seeks the furthest ooze, the shdtering weed, 4S0 

The cavem*d bank, his old secure abode; 

And flies aloft, and flounces round the po(d. 

Indignant of the guile. With yielding hand. 

That feels him still, yet to his furious coune 

Gives way, you, now retiring, following now 435 

Across the stream, exhaust his idle rage : 

Till floating broad upon his breathless side. 

And to his fete abandon*d, to the shore 

You gaily drag your unresisting prize. 

Thus pass the temperate hours: but when the sun 
Shakes from his noon-day throne the scattering clouds. 
Even shooting listless languor through the deeps ; 
Then seek the bank where flowering elders crowd. 
Where scatter'd wild the lily of the vale 
Its balmy essence breathes, where cowslips hang 445 
The dewy head, where purple violets lurk. 
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With all the lowly childfeii of the shade : 

Or lie reclin*d beneath yon sjlreadin^ ash^ 

Hung o*er the steep ; whenoe> borne on liquid wing> 

The sounding culver shoots ; or where the hawk> 450 

High^ in the beetling cli£P, his aerie builds. 

There let the classic page thy fiuicy lead ^ 

Through rural scenes ; such as the MaHtuan swain 

Padnts in the matchless harmony of song. 

Or catch thyself the landscape^ g^ding swift ' 466 

Athwart ima^nation*s vivid eye : 

Or by the vocal woods and waters lull*d« 

And lost in lonely musing, in the dreamj . « 

Confused, of careless solitude, where mix 

Ten thousand wandering images of things, 400 

Soothe eveiy gust of passion into peace 3 

All but the swellings of the softened heart. 

That waken, not disturb, the tranquil mind. 

Behold yon breathing prospect bids the muse 
Throw all her beauty forth. But who can paint 465 
Like Nature ? Can imagination boast. 
Amid its gay creation, hues like her*s ? 
Or can it mix them with that matchless skill. 
And lose them in each other, as appears 
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In every bud thaftU<yprt? IffiMcythen 470 

Unequal fails benevl^ tbe plcasia^ tidk> 

Ahwhat skaiilafigiHigedo? ah wfaefe find wopdi 

Ting^'d wfth 00 man^ colottis ; aad whcwe power^ 

To life approacllnng, iMiy perfume lay lays 

With that fine oil, thute arotnatie gales, 47$ 

That ineidiMistke fla«r centiiRial itmisd \ 

Yet, though snecesslets^ will the toil delight. 
Come then, ye vixens and je youlbi, whose hearts 
Have felt the raptures of refining lore ; 
And thou> Amanda, cmne, pride of my song ! 480 
Fonu'd by the Graces, lovelinesff itself ! 
Come with those downcast eyes, sedate and sweet. 
Those looks demure, that deeply pierce the soul, 
Where^ with the tight of thoughtful reason mix'd. 
Shines lively fancy and the feeling heart : 485 

Oh come ! and while the rosy-footed May 
Steals blushing on, together let us tread 
The mommg-dews, and gather in their prime 
Fresh-blooming flowers, to grace thy braided hair. 
And thy lov*d bosom that improves their sweets. 490 

See, where the winding vale its lavish stores^ 
Irriguotts, sfHreads. See, how the lily drinks 
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The latent rilij scaroc^ ooaifi^ thsough the grafi8> 

Of growth luxmant; or the bui»»L baiik» 

In fm preiuaion dceks. Long let us walk« 495 

Where the hmeze h^tms from yon extended ftdd 

Of blo6som*d bean& Araibia caaaot Voart 

A fuller gale of j)0^> thaa* liheml, thence 

Breathes thMugkthe seasB, and takeathertviah'daopA 

Nor is the jMad VBWOtfthy of thy £Bot* HOO 

Full offrtth Tevdttire, said uniMUi^r^d fUvmsa^ . . 

The negligenee «f Nalui;ej. mde>. aiid wild ^ 

Where^ undiapiia'd kf umam Jtat, Afn sij/mtA 

Unbounded heauty la th*:vaviDg fi^. 

Here their delici(MM task the K^rvent bees> 6M 

In swarming millions^ lend : around, athmact^ 

Ehcoi:^h.tbe aoft aui> the busy aatiMs>%5 , 

Cling to* Uia bud^. and, with inserted tube. 

Suck its pura eBsencejk its etheiseaL soul j 

And oft, with bolder wdng, they soaring dai?e UO 

The purple heat)2» qe where the ^ndjd thj^me gPQfvSi , 

An4 yelldw load them wiith t±u& luscioua sp^iL 

At lengj& the finished garden^ to tb^ view 
Its vistas opens, and its alleys green. 
Snatch'd through the verdantmaze, thehuiried e^ 515 
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Distracted wanders \ now the bowery walk 
Of covert close, where scarce a speck of day 
Falls on the lengthened gloom, protracted sweeps : 
Now meets the bending sky; the river now 
Dimpling along, the breezy raffled lake> 5% 

The forest darkening round, the glittering spire, 
Th- ethereal mountain, and the distant main. 
But why so fiir excursive? whenathand> 
Along these blushiqg borders, bright with dew. 
And in yon mingled wilderness of flowers, 595 

Fair-handed Spring unbosoms every grace ; 
Throws out the snow-drop and the crocus first ; 
The daisy, primrose, violet darkly blue. 
And polyanthus of unnumberM dies ; 
The yellow wall-flower, stained with iron brown; 530 
And lavish stock that scents the garden round : 
From the soft wing of vernal breezes shed, 
Anemonies ; auriculas, enrich'd 
With shining meal o'er all their velvet leaves ; 
And full ranunculas, of glowing red. 535 

Then comes the tulip-race, where Beauty plays 
Her idle freaks ; from femily difius'd 
To &mily, as flies the &ther-dust, 



SPRING. 7S 

The Taried colours tun $ and ivhile they break 
On the chann'deye>th' exulting Horistmaiks^ 540 
Wiih secret pride, the wonders of his hand» 
No gradual bloom is wanting) from the bud. 
First-bom of Spring, to Summer*s musky tribes : 
Nor hyacinths, of purest virgin white. 
Low-bent, and blushing inward; nor jonquils, 545 
Of potent fragrance ; nor Nardssus fair. 
As o*er the ihbled fountain hanging still 3 
Nor broad carnations, nor gay-spotted pinks; 
Nor, showered from every bush, the damask rose. 
Infinite numbers, delicacies, smeUs, 550 

With hues on hues expression cannot paint. 
The breath of Nature, and her endless bloom. 
Hail, SouRCB OF Bbino ! Universal Sovl 
Of heaven and earth ! Essbntial PassBNcs, hail ! 
To Thee I bend the knee; to Trbb my thoughts, 555 
Continual, climb ; Who, with a master-hand; 
Hast the great whole into perfection touch'd. 
By Thee the various v^etative tribes. 
Wrapt in a filmy net, and clad with leaves. 
Draw the live ether, and imbibe the dew : 560 

By Tree dispos'd into congenial soils. 
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Stands eiiqh ^ttraotive plantj and bu^, Md wmUb 

Thejuicy tkki$ ^ twkmg vma ^ tobfi9. 

At Thy coxomaad the \ero$i sun ^wadcee 

Hie torpid 8ap» detnided to the fOQt S6& 

By wintry winds j that now in itteat daaoe^ 

And lively fennentaticxli^ mountingrj f preadf 

AU this innnmerous^<doiir*d scene of things* 

As rising from the vegetable world 
My theme ascends^ with equal wing aseend^ 570 

My panting Muse I and hark^ how loud the woods 
Invite you forth in all your gayest trim. 
Lend me your song, ye tdghtingales ! oh poor 
The mazy-running soul of melody 
Into my varied vowe 5 while I deduce^ 575 

From the first note the hollow cuckoo sings^ 
Hie symphcmy of Spring $ and touch a theme 
Unknown to feme, the passion of the groves. 

When first the soul of love is sent abroad^ 
Warm through the vital air^ and on the heart 500 
Harmonious seizes } the gay troops begin^ 
In gallant thought, to plume the painted wing ) 
And try again th^e long-forgotten strain> 
At first faint-warbled. But iio sooner growii 



The soft infiidonpievaleat^ and wide^ CSS^' 

Thaii> aft dS&ve, at onee their joy o'erikms 

In mtudc unoonfin'd. Up^springt tlie lark# 

Shnll*d-yoic'd> and loud> the meaaeager of mom : 

Ere yet the shado^w tij, he monnted slogs 

Amid the dawning clouds^ and firom their haunts 5M 

Calls up the taikeM nations. Every copse 

Deej^tangled, tree irre^lar^ and bosh 

Bending with dewy inoisture> o'er the heads 

Of the coy qniristers that lodge within^ 

Are prodigal of harmdny* The thrU8h> 69ft 

And wood-lark> o'er the kind-contending throng 

Superior heaa/d, run through the sweetest lengtli 

Ofnotes^ when listening FhUomela deigns 

To let them joy> and purposes^ in thought 

Elate^ to make her xKight exoel their day. BOO 

The black-bifd whistles from the thorny brake | 

Hie mellow bullfinch answers from the grove: 

Nor are the limiets^ o'er the flowering ferae 

Pour'd out profus^y sUent. J<nn'd to these> 

Innumeroos songsters^ in the freshening shade 606 

Of new-sprung leaves> their modulation mix 

Mdfifluous. Tbejay>,therook>thedaw# 
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And each harsh pipe, discordant heard aUmte^ 

Aid the full conc^t : while the stock-dove breathes 

A melancholy murauir through the whole* 610 

*Tis lof^e. creates their melody^ and all 
This waste of music is the voice of love ; 
That ev*n toi bird»> and beasts^ the tender asrts 
Of pleasiflig teaehes« Hence the glos^ kind 
Try every winniQg way inventive love ^15 

Can dictate 3 and in courtship to their mates 
Pour forth their, little souls. Firsts wide around. 
With distant awe> in airy rings they rove; 
Endeavonring by a thousand tricks to cateh 
The cunning, conscious, half-averted glance .. e^ 
Of their regaordless charmer. Should she seem 
Softening the. least approvance to bestow, 
Thdr colours burnish, and by hope inspired,' 
They brisk advance; then on a sudden struck. 
Retire diaorder'd; then again approach 1 GSft 

In fond rotation spread the spotted wing. 
And shiver every feather with desire. 

Connubial leagues agreed, to the deep woods 
They haste away, all as their fancy leads. 
Pleasure, or food, or secret safety prompts > W> 
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That Nature's great command may be obey'd : 

Nor an tbe sweet seasations tbey perceive 

Indu1g*d in vain. Some to the hdly-hedge 

Nestling repair, and to the thicket some ; 

Some to the rude protection of the thorn 635 

Commit their feeble o&pring : the cleft tree 

0£fers its kind concealment to a few -, 

Their food its insects, and its moss their nests. 

Others apart hr in the grassy dale, 

Orrougheningwaste^theirliuixdbletextare weave. 640 

But most in woodland solitudes delight *, 

In unfrequented glooms, or shaggy banks. 

Steep, and divided by a babbling brook. 

Whose murmurs soothe them all the live-long day. 

When by kind duty fix*d. Among the roots 645 

Of hazel, pendent o*er the plaintive stream. 

They frame the first foundation of their domes j 

Dry sprigs of trees, in artM £ftbiic kid. 

And bound with clay together. Now 't is nought 

But restless hurry through the busy air, 660 

Beat by unnumber*d wings. The swallow sweeps 

The slimy pool, to build his hanging house 

Intent. And often, from the careless back 
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Of herds and flocks, a thousand tagging biUs 
Pluck hair and wool; and oft^ when unohserr'd, 6Gft 
Steal firom the ham a straw : till soft and wann^ 
Clean, and c(»n]^te, thdr habitation grows. 

As thus the patient dam assiduous sits. 
Not to he tempted from her tender task. 
Or hy sharp hunger^ or by smooth delight, 660 

Though the iidioki-oosened Spring around her blows; 
Her sympathizing lover takes his stand 
Ifigh on th' opponent baak, and ceasdless sing* 
The tedious time away ; or else supplies 
Her place a moment, while she smdden flits 661 

To (dck the scanty meal. Th* appointed time 
With pious toil fiilfill'd, the callow young, 
Wann*d and expanded into perfect life. 
Their brittle bondi^ break j and come to light, 
A helpless femily demanding food 670 

With constant clamour j O what passions then. 
What melting sentiments of kindly care. 
On the new parents seize ! away they fly 
A£fecti(mate, and undesiring bear 
The most defieioiis morsel to their young; 6T6 

Which equally dutribotied^ f^ftin 
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The search begins. Even so a gmtte fiaitv 

i^ fbrtune sunk^ but formed of gnwrdut ti^6fiM, 

And chann'd with caves beyond th^ volgsr bresst 5 

In some lone cot aimd the distant ivoods> ^60 

Sustained alraie by providential HsAinBir $ 

Oft as they weeing eye their Sn&nt train^ 

Check their own appetites^ and give them all. 

Nor toil alone they scorn : eialting love. 
By the great fatesr of thb spriito ittspir'd^ 665 
Gives instant coon^ to the tatlul race. 
And to the simple^ art. With steakhy wing^ 
Should some rude foot their woody haunts mdest, • 
Amid a neighbouring bush they silent drop. 
And whirring thence^ as if alann*d^ deceite 690 

Th' unfeeling school^boy. Hence^ around the head 
Of wandering swain^ the white-wing'd plover Wheels 
Her sounding flight $ and then directly on 
In long excursion skims the level lawn. 
To tempt him firom her nest, lie wiM-duck> hence. 
O'er the rough moss, and o'er the trackiesB wasts 
The heath-heid flutters, pious firaud ! to lead ' ' 

The hot-pursuing spani^ iur astray. 
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Be not the Muie asham'd^ here to bemoan 
Her brothen of the grove^ by tyrant Man 700 

Inhuman caught^ and in the narrow cage 
Frtnn liberty confin*d, and boundless air. 
Dull are the pretty slaves^ their plumage dull> 
Raggedy and all its bnghtening lustre lost $ 
Nor is that sprightly mildness in theii* notes, 705 

Which, clear and vigorous, warbles from the beech. 
Oh then, ye M^ods of love and love-taught song. 
Spare the soft tribes, this barbarous art forbear> 
If on your bosom innocence can win. 
Music engage, or piety persuade, 7lO 

Bi\t let not chief the nightingale lament 
Her ruin*d care, too delicately fram'd 
To brook the harsh confinement of the cage. 
Oit when, returning with her loaded bill, 
Th' astonish'd mother finds a vacant nest, 715 

j^y the hard hand of unrelenting clowns 
Robb*d, to the ground the vain provision falls; 
Her pinions rufBe, and low-drooping scarce 
Can bear the mourner to the poplar shade ; 
Where^ all abandon*d to despair^ she sings 720 
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Her sorrows through the night i and, on the bough, 

Sole-sitting> still at every dying fedl 

Takes up again her lamentable strain 

Of winding woe -, till wide around the woods 

Sigh to her song, and with her wail resound. 7S5 

But now the feather'd youth their former bounds. 
Ardent, disdain y and weighing oft their wings. 
Demand the free possession of the sky : 
This one glad office more, and then dissolves 
Parental love at once, now needless grown. 730 

Unlavish Wisdom never works in vain. 
'Tis on some evening, sunny, grateful, mild. 
When nought but balm is breathing through the woods. 
With yellow lustre bright, that the new tribes 
Visit the spacious heavens, and look abroad 736 

On Nature's common, &r as they can see. 
Or wing, their range and pasture. O'er the boughs 
Dancing about, stiU at the giddy veige 
Their resolution fiuls 3 their pinions still. 
In loose libration stretch'd, to trust the void 740 

Trembling refuse : till down b^ore them fly 
The parent-guides, and chide, exhort, command. 
Or push them offl The surging air receives 



83 SPRING. 

Its plumy biurden ; and tbeir aelf'tauglit wingps 

T^Himow the waving dement. On ground 745 

Alighted> bolder up again they lead. 

Farther and &rther on, the teigthening flight ^ 

"HU vanish'd every fear, and every pow» 

Rous*d into life and action, light in air 

Th' acquitted parents see their soaring race, 750 

And once rejoicing never know them more. 

High from the summit of a craggy cliff. 
Hung o*er the deep, such as amazing frowns 
On utmost Hilda's shore ; whose lonely race 
Resign the setting sun to Indian worlds ; 755 

The royal eagle draws his vigorous young, 
Strong-pounc*d, and ardent with paternal ftre j 
Now fit to raise a kingdom of their own. 
He drives them from his fort, the towering seat,' 
For ages, of his empire 5 which, in peace, 760 

Unstained he holds, while many a league to Sea 
He wings his course, and preys in distant isles. 

Should I my steps turn to the rural scat. 
Whose lofty elms, and venerable oaks. 
Invite the rook 3 who high amid the boughs, 765 
In early Spring, his airy city builds. 



SPRING. 8) 

IkiwMt af the Smmb oa Airiaalf. 

And ceaseleis oaws amunve ; there, weU-pkai'd, 

I might the vaiitNU polity survey 

Of the mix'd household kind. The careful hen 

Galls all her chirping fiimiiy around^ 77^ 

Fed and defended by the fearless cock ; 

Whose breast with ardour flames, as on he wdkt 

Graceful^ and cnms delBiance. In the pond. 

The finely-cheeker'd dock before her train. 

Rows gamdous. The stately-sailing swan 77& 

Giyes out his snowy plumage to the gale -, 

And« arcfahoig proud his neck, with oary feet 

Bears forward fierce, and guards his osier-kle, 

ProtectivB of his young. The turkey nigh> 

Loud-threatening, reddens; while the peacock spreads 

His every-colour'd glory to the sun. 

And swims in radiant majesty along. 

0*er the whole homely scene, the cooing dove 

Flies thick in amorous chase, and wanton rolls 

The glancing eye, and turns the changeful neck. 785 

While thus the gentle tenants of the shade 
Indulge their purer loves, the rougher world 
Of brutes, bdow, rush furious into flame, - 
And fierce desire. Through all his lusty veins 
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The buH^ deep-scoTCh*d, the raging passion feeb. 790 

Of pasture sick, and negligent of food. 

Scarce seen, he wades among the ydlow broom. 

While o'er his ample sides the rambling sprays 

Luxuriant shoot ; or through the mazy wood 

Dejected wanders ; nor th' enticing bud 795 

Crops, though it presses on his cardess sense. 

And oft, in jealous mad'ning fimcy wrapt. 

He seeks the fight 3 and, idly-butting, feigns 

His rival gor'd in every knotty trunk. 

Him should he meet, the bellowing war begins : fiOO 

Their eyes flash fiiry ; to the hollowed earth. 

Whence t!|;^e sand flies, th^ mutter bloody deeds. 

And groaning deep, th' impetuous battle mix : 

While the fair heifer, balmy-breathing, near. 

Stands kindling up their rage. The trembling steedj 

With this hot impulse seiz*d in every nerve, 

^or heeds the rein, nor hears the sounding thong : 

Blows are not felt ; but tossing high his head. 

And by the well-known joy to distant fdains 

Attracted strong, aU wild he bursts away -, 810 

0*er rocks, and woods, and craggy mountains flies f 

And, neighing, on the aerial summit takes 
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Th' excitiiig gale ; then> steep-descending^ cleaves 
The headlong torrents foaming down the hill8> 
Even where the madness of the straiten'd stream 815 
Tarns in black eddies round -, such is the force 
With which his frantic heart and sinews swell. 

Nor undelighted by the boundless Spring 
Are the broad monsters of the foaming deep : 
From the deep ooze and gelid cavern rou8*d> 890 

They flounce and tumble in unwieldy joy. 
Dire were the strain^ and dissonant, to sing 
The cruel raptures of the savage kind : 
How by this flame their native wrath sublim'd. 
They roam, amid the fiiry of their heart, 825 

The &r-resounding waste in fiercer bands, ' 
And growl their horrid loves. But this the theme 
I sing, enraptuf d, to the British Faib, 
Forbids, and leads me to the mountain-brow. 
Where sits the shepherd on the grassy turf, 830 

Inhaling, healthful, the descending sun. 
Around him feeds his many-bleating flock. 
Of various cadence -, and his sportive lambs. 
This way and that convolved, in friskful glee. 
Their frolics play. And now the sprightly race 835 
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Invites them forth ; when 8wift> the signal given^ 

They start away^ and sweep the massy mound 

That runs around the hill ; the rampart once 

Of iron war^ in ancient barbarous times^ 

When disunited Bsitain ever bled^ 840 

Lost in eternal broil : ere yet she g;rew 

To this deep-laid indissoluble state> 

Where Wealth and Commerce lift their golden heads ; 

And o*er our labours^ Liberty and Law> 

Impartial^ watch ; the wonder of a world ! 845 

What is this mighty Breathy ye sages> say, 
That^ in a powerful language, fdt not heard. 
Instructs the fowls of heaven * and through their breas< 
These arts of love difiuses ? What, but Gon ? 
Inspiring God ! who boundless Spirit all, 850 

And unremitting Energy, pervades. 
Adjusts, sustains, and agitates the whole. 
Me ceaseless works alone -, and yet alone 
Seems not to work : with such perfection firam*d 
Is this complex stupendous scheme of things. 855 > 

But, though conceal'd, to every purer eye 
Th* informing Author in his Works appears : 
Chief, lovely Spring ! in thee^ and thy soft scenes. 
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The Smiling God is seen i while water^ earthy 
And air attest his bountf; which exalti 860 

The brute creation to thk finer thought^ 
And annual melts their undesig&iag hearts 
Profusely thus in tenderness and joy. 

Still let my song a. nobler note assume^ 
And sing th* infasive force of Spring on Man $ 865 
When heaven and earth, as if contending^ vie 
To raise his being, and s^aae his soul. 
Can he forbear to join the general smOe 
Of Nature ? Can fierce passions vex his breast. 
While every gale is peace, and eveiy grove 870 

Is melody ? Hence ! from the bounteous vi^alks 
Of flovnng Spring, ye sordid sons of earth. 
Hard, and unfeeling of another's woe ; 
Or only lavish to yourselves 3 away ! 
But come, ye generous minds, in whose wide thought. 
Of all his works, Crbativs Bounty bums 
With warmest beam 5 and on your open front 
And liberal eye, sits, from his dark retreat 
Inviting modest want. Nor, till invok'd. 
Can restless goodness wait ; your active search 880 
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Leaves no cold wintiy corner unexplored 3 
like silent-working Hbaven^ surpridng oft 
The lonely heart with unexpected good. 

For you, the roving spirit of the wind 
Blows Spring abroad ; for you, the teeming clouds 8S5 
Descend in gladsome plenty o'er the world ; 
And the sun sheds his kindest rays for you. 
Ye flower of human race ! In these green days. 
Reviving Sickness lifts her languid head ; 
life flows afresh ; and young-ey*d Health exalts S90 
The whole creation round. Contentment walks 
The sunny glade, and feels an inward bliss 
Spring o*er his mind, beyond the power of kings 
To purchase. Pure serenity apace 
Induces thought, and contemplation stilL 895 

By swift degrees the love of Nature works. 
And vrarms the bosom ; tiU at last sublim*d 
To rapture, and enthusiastic heat. 
We feel the present Dbitt, and taste 
The joy of God to see a happy world ! 900 

These are the sacred feelings of thy heart. 
Thy heart informed by reason's purer ray. 
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And meditations vary, as at Luge/ 

Courting the Miuse^ through Hagley F^urk thou stray'st -, 

Thy British Tempe! There along the dale^ 

With woods o*erhung> and shagg'd with mossy rocks, 

\¥hence on each hand the gushing waters play i 

And down the rough cascade white-dashing hil. 

Or gleam in lengthened vista through the trees, 910 

You silent steal 5 or sit heneath the shade 

Of solemn oaks, that tuft the swelling mounts 

Thrown graceful round hy Nature's caretess hand. 

And pensive listen to the various voice 

Of rural peace : the herds, and flocks, the birds, 915 

The hoUow-whispering breeze, the plaint of rills. 

That, purling down amid the twisted roots 

Which creep around, their dewy murmurs shake 

On the sooth'd ear. From these abstracted, oft 

You wander through the philosophic wcoid ; 9S0 

Where in bright train continual wonders rise^ 

Or to the curious or the pious eye. 

And oft, conducted by historic truth. 

You tread the long extent of backward time $ 

Planning, with warm benevolence of mind, 925 
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And hoomt seat vmwp'd bj ptfty»Tage> 

Bbitavvia's weal; haw fiom the ^eiial gu^h 

To niae hat Tirtoe, and ber aitB levfte. 

Or, turning tlwnoe ikf ykm, these gfwer thoughts 

The Muses chann: whUe, with sure taste refin*d^ 990 

You draw th' inspiring breath of ancient song; 

"nn nobij rises^ emulous^ thy own. 

Perhafis thy loi^d Lvcinoa shares thy walk« 
H^th soul to thine attunU Hien Nature all 
Wears to the lover^s eye a look of lore; d35 

And all the tumidt of a guilty worlds 
Tost by ungenerous passions^ sinks away. 
The tender heart is animated peace ; 
And as it pours its copious treasures forth^ 
In varied converse, softening every theme^ 940 

You> fre^ent-pausing, tum> and from her eyes> 
Where meekened sense^ and amiable grace. 
And lively sweetness dwell, enraptur'd, drink 
That nameless ^irit of ethereal joy. 
Unutterable happiness ! which love, 945 

Alone, bestows, and on a &vonr'd few. 
Meantime you gain the height, from whose &ir brow 
The bursting prospect spreads immense around ; 
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Adfiet to tha yvuf Far. 

And snatch'd o'er hiU and dale^ and wood and kwn> 

And verdant fields and darkening heath hetween^ 950 

And villages emhotom'd soft in trees. 

And spiry towns by suigii^ cokunns nmik*d 

Of household sinoke, your eye excursive roams : 

Wide-stretching from the Hall, in whose kind haunt 

The hospitable Genius lingers stili> 955 

To where the broken landscape, by degrees. 

Ascending, roughens into rigid hillsi 

0*er which the Geunbrian mountains, like to clouds 

That skirt the blue horizon, dusky rise. 

Fhish*d by the spirit of the geniial year, 960 

Now firom the Virgin's cheek a fresher bloom 
Shoots, less and less, the live carnation round -, 
Her lips blush deeper sweets ^ she breathes of youth 5 
The shining moisture silirells into her eyes. 
In brighter flow ; her wishing bosom heaves, 965 

IVith palpitations wild; kind tumults seize 
Her veins, and aU her yielding soul is love. 
t!rom the keen gaze her lover turns away 
Full of the dear ecstatic power, and sick 
With sighing languishment. Ah then, ye fair ! 976 
Be greatly cautious of your sMdiog hearts : 
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Dare not th' infeetious sigb; the pleading look. 
Downcast, and low, in meek submission drest. 
But fiill of guile. Let not the fenrent tongue. 
Prompt to deceive, with adulation smooth, 975 

Gain on your pUrpo8*d will. Nop in the bower. 
Where woodbines flaunt, and roses shed a couch. 
While evening draws her crimson curtains round> 
Trust your soft minutes with betraying Man. 

And let th' aspiring yotith beware of love, 9^0 

Of the smooth glance beware 5 for 't is too late. 
When on his heart the torrent-softness poiirs^ 
Then wisdom prostrate lies, and &ding iiame 
Dissolves in air away \ while the fond soul. 
Wrapt in gay visions of unreal bliss, MS 

Still paints th* illusive form ; the kindling grkce $ 
Th* inticing smile \ the modest-seeming eye. 
Beneath whose beauteous beams, belying Heaven, 
Lurk searchless cunning, cruelty, and death : 
And still, false-warbling in his cheated ear, 990 

Her syren voice, enchanting, draws him on 
Tq guileful shores, and meads of &tal joy. 

• Even present, in the very lap of love 
Inglorious laid 3 while music flows around* 
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Perfumes^ and oils, and win^ and wanton hoiin y 

Amid the roses fierce Repentance xean 

Her snaky crest : a quick-rfetuming pang 

Shoots through the conscious heajrt -, where honour still. 

And great design, against th* oppressive k>ad 

Of luxury, by fits, impatient heave. 1000 

But absent, what fentastic woes arous'd. 
Rage in eaeh thought, by restless musing fed. 
Chill the warm cheek, and blast the bloom of life ! 
Neglected fortune flies ; and sliding swift. 
Prone into ruin, iUl his scorn*d afiain. 1005 

Tis nougiit but gloom around : the darkened sun 
Loses his light : the rosy-bQsom*d Spring 
To weqiing fency pnes ; and yon bright aiiih, 
Contracted> bends into a dusky vault. 
All Nature £aides extinct^ and shealoiie 1010 

Heard, felt, and seen, possesses every thought. 
Fills every sense, and pants in every vdn. 

Books are but ^fbnnal dulness, tedious Mekids } 
And sad amid the social band he sits. 
Lonely, and unattentive. From his tongue 101ft 

Th*imfinish*d period felb: while borne awiaiy 
On swelling thought, his wafted spirit files 
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To the min bwom of hit cKstuit fidr i 
And leaves the semblaiioe of a lorer^ fijL*d 
In melancholy sitcb with head dedin'd^ 1000 

And love-dejeeted eyea. Sndden he starts. 
Shook from his tender trance^ and restless runs 
To glimmering shades, and sympathieti<i glooms f 
Where the dun umbrage o*er the fidling stream. 
Romantic, hangs ^ there through the pensiTe dude 1085 
Strays, in heart-tltfiUing meditation lost. 
Indulging all to love : or on the bank 
Thrown, amid drooping lilies, swells tiie breeae 
With sighs unceasing, and the brook with teain. 

Thus in soft aqguisb he consumes the day, lOdO 
Nor quits hif .dctep retirement, till the Moon 
Peeps through the chambers of the fleecy Bast> 
Enligjhtened by d^;rees, and in her train 
Leads on the gentle hours; then forth he walki> 
Beneath the trembling languish of her beam, lOU 
With softened soul, and wooes the bird of eve 
To mingle woes with his : or, while the world 
And all the sons of Care lie hush*d In sleep. 
Associates with the midnight shadows drear } 
And, sighing to the lonely taper, pours 1040 
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His idly-tortar'd heart into the page. 

Meant for the moving messenger of kyte $ 

Where rapture bums on raptme, eveiy line 

With rising ficenzy fir'd. But if on bed 

Ddirioos Hxms, deep firom his pillow flies, 1016 

All night he tones, nor the balmy power 

In any posture finds ', till the grey mom 

lifts her pale lustre oh the paler wyetch> 

Exanimate by love r and then perhaps 

Exhausted Nature sinks awhile to rest, lOSO 

Still interropted by distracted dreams. 

That o*er the sick imagination risej 

And in black colours paint the mimic scene. 

Oft with th* enchantress of his soul he talkss 
Sometimes in crowds distfes6*d ; or if r^ir*d 1055 
To secret winding flower'^nwoven bowers. 
Far from the dull impertinence of Man; 
Just as he, credulous, his endless cares 
Begins to lose in blind oblivious love, 
Snatch*d from her yielded hand, he knowi not hoWi 
Through forests huge, and long untravel'd heaths 
With desolation brovm, he wanders waste. 
In night and tempest wrapt } or shrinks aghasti 
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Back^ from the bending precipice } or wad^ 

The turbid stream below, and strives to reach 106S 

The farther shbre 3 wha» succourless and sad^ 

She with extended aims his aid implores } 

But strives in vain ; borne by th' outrageous flood 

To distance down^ he rides the ridgy wave. 

Or whelm*d beneath the boiling eddy sinks. 1070 

These are the charming agonies of love^ 
Whose misery delights. But through the heart 
Should jealousy its venom once difiiise, 
*Tis then delightful misery no moi^ > 
But agony unmix*d, incessant gaU, 1075 

Corroding every thought, and blasting all . 
Love's paradise. Ye fairy prospects, then, 
Ye beds x>f roses, and ye bowers of joy. 
Farewell ! Ye gleanings of departed peace. 
Shine out your last ! the yellow-tinging league 1090 
Internal vision taints, and in a night 
Of livid gloom imagination wraps. 
Ah then, instead of love-enlivened cheeks. 
Of sunny feature, and of ardent eyes 
With flowing rapture bright, dark looks succeed> 1 065 
Sufiu8*d and g^iaring with untender fire 5 
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A clouded a^pecti and a buniiiig: cbeekj 

Where the whole poison'd soul, malignant, sits. 

And firighteaoft lore awi^. . Tenthoiuand feaxs 

Invented wild> ten thousand frantic viewa 1090 

Of< horrid rivakj haagnig on the chaxms I 

For which be melts in fondness, eat him up 

With fervent anguishi and consuming i^iige. 

In vain reproaches lend their idle aid* 

Deceitful pride, and resolution frail> lOM 

Giving Mse peace a moment. JPanqF pours. 

Afresh, her beauties on his bu^ thought, 

H«r first endeaiments twining round the sool> 

With all the witchcraft of ensnaring love. 

Straight the fierce storm involves his mind anew, 1100 

Flames through the nerves, and boils along the veins; 

While anxious doubt distracts the tortur'd heart : 

For ev'n the sad assurance of his fears J 

Were ease to what he feels. Thus the warm youth. 

Whom love deludes into his thorny wilds, 1105 

Through flower^^-tempting paths, or leads a life 

Of fevered rapture, or of cruel care } 

His brightest flames extinguished all, and all 

His lively moments running down to waste. 
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But happy thty ! the hippiett of tbeir kiiMl ! Wl^ 
Whom gender Stan unke^ end In'^me^ftfte^ 
Ilidr hearts^ tiieif ftntimes^ add tiid^ bela|^ blfend 
'^ not the eotfner tie of humtfi \asm^ 
Unnatural olt « and ^teign td fte ttdnd^ 
That bindA thiefar peace, hut hennott^ itMf> lllSS 

Attuning afi their paMionii into \mk ^ 
Where friendship Mi»«9cert8 her eofteA power, 
l%riect esteem enliveiied hy desife 
Ineffid>]e, attd ajrliip«thy of soul ; 
Thought meefijQjg thought, and wHl previehtihg tHIt 
l^th boiutAess confidence : for nou^t but love 
Can answer kiVe, and render bliss secure. 

Let l^m, ungenerous, who, alohe intott 
To btete hmiself, from sordid parents \x\xj% 
The loathing virg^, in eternal care, 1195 

Well*merited, consume his nights and days \ 
Let barbarous hations, whose inhtmian lote 
is wild desire, fierce as the suns they fbel; 
Let Ea^em tyrantis, from the light ot HeaTcn 
Seclude their bosom-^slaves, meanly possess'd 1130 
Of a mere lifeless, Tiolated form 5 
While those whom love cements in holy fiedth. 
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And espal transport^ free as Nstiure live, 

IHsdaining feftr. Whftt is tbe wofld to them ? 

Its pompB> its jileasure^ aad its mmsdBse all } 1135 

Who in eacb #ther dasp whatever &ar 

fdgh fency forms^ and lavish hearts can wish; 

Something than beattty deaxer> dbotdd they look 

Or on the n^d^ or mind4Uumin*d4kee; 

Truth> goodness^ hcmour^ hannony^ and love, 1140 

The richest bounty of indulgent Hsatsn. 

Meantime a smilii^ oi&pring rises rounds 

And mingles bdh their graces. By degrees^ 

The human blossom blows ; and every day> 

Soft as it rolls along^ shows some new charm, 1145 

The £Bither*s lustre^ and the mother's bloom. 

Then in£atnt reason grows apace^ and caUs 

For the kind hamd of an assiduous care. 

Delightful task! to rear the tender thought. 
To tea<ih 4he young idea how to shoot, 1 180 

To pour the firesh instruction o*er the mind. 
To breathe th* enlivening spirit, and to fix 
The generous purpose in the glowing breast 
Oh speak the joy ! ye, whom the sudden tear 
Surprises often, while you look around, 1)5S 
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And nothing strikes ytmr eye but sights of biiss^ 

AQ varioqs Nature presung on t&e.heart I 

An elegant sufficiency, content. 

Retirement, rural quiet, friendship, books; « 

Ease and alternate labour, usefiil life, 1100 

Progressive virtue, and approving Hbatbit* 

These are the matchless joys of vurtuous love; 
And thus their moments fly. The Seasons thus. 
As ceaseless round a jarrii^ world they roll, . 
Still find them happy ; and consenting Spring 116B 
Sheds her own rosy garland on their heads : 
Till evening comes at last, serene and mikL -, 
When after the long vernal day of life, 
Enamour*d more, as more remembrance swells 
With many a proof of recollected love, 1170 

Together down they sink in social sleep -, 
Together freed, their gentle spirits fly 
To scenes where love and bliss immortal reign. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 



The subject propo8ed.^Invocat]oii.— Address to Mr. Dodington. 
—An introductory reflection on the motion of the heavenly 
bodies ; whence the succession of the seasons.— As the face 
of Nature in this season is almost uniform, the progress of 
the poem is a description of a summer's day.— The dawn.-— 
Sun-rising.— Hymn to the Sun. — ^Forenoon. — jSummer in- 
sects described.-^<*iIay-makiBg. — Sheep-shearing. — ^Koon-day. 
— -A woodland retreat.— Group of herds and flocks.— A so- 
lemn grove: bow it affects a contemplative mind.— ^A cata- 
ract, and rude scene. — ^View of Summer in the torrid lone.— 
Storm of thunder and lightning.— A tale.— The storm oyer, 
a serene afternoon. — ^Bathing. — ^Hour of walking.— lVan>> 
sition to the prospect of a ricb well-cttlti?ated eountry; 
which introduces a panegyric on Great Britain.-HSiui-«et.— 
Eveniog.— Night.— -Summer meteors.— A comet. —The 
wbote ooiMiMinS ^^ ^ praise of philoiop^. 
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BOOK Q. 

taMTlWA to Mr. XMteglM. 

From bngbtening fieV]3 pf et^er £a4r difdq9*4 

Child of the Sun^ refUlgc^Eit 3ummbji. cc>m^ 

In pride of youths t^nd fel,t throi^g)i ^ati^^^d^pQl, 

He comes attended by the sultry Hour8> 

And ever-&nning Breezes^ on his iprayi i, 

While^ from his ardent look> the tuning Spbihq 

Averts her blushful &ce ^ and earthy and ^}^^ 

AU-smiling^ to his biot doininion J^vea. 

Hence^ let me haste i^tp the^ n^d'^wood shadejt 
Where scarce a sun-bean:^ ^i^an4«rs througl^ t^iQ g|<mi» 
And on the dark-green gras9» beside thfi Vkp4( 
Of haunted stream, that by the roots of oal^ 
Rolls o'er the roeky channel, lie at l^tige> 
And sing the glories of the circling year. 

Come^ Insiriratipn ! from thy hermit«8ea1;ii If 
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By mortal seldom found : may .-ntncy 4&i^> 

Fh>m thy fix*d serious eye> and raptur*d glance 

Shot on surrounding Hearen, to steal one look 

Creative of the Poet, every power 

Exalting to an ecstacy of soul. 90 

And thou, my youthful Mu«e*s early friend. 
In whom the human graces all unite,-— 
Pure light of mind, and tenderness of heart,— 
Genius, and wisdom,— »the gay social sense. 
By decency chastis'd, — ^goodness and wit, S5 

In seldom-meeting harmony combin'd,— - 
Unblemished honour, and an active zeal 
For Britain's glory. Liberty, and Man« — 
O DoDiNGTON ! attend my rural song. 
Stoop to my theme, inspirit every line, SO 

And teach me to deserve thy just applause* 

With what an awful world-evolving power 
Were first the unwieldy planets iaunch*d along 
Th' illimitable void ! Thus to remain. 
Amid the flux of many thousand years, 35 

That oft has swept the toiling race of Men, 
And all their laboured monuments away,' 
Firm, unremittingi matchless, in their course ; 
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iMnlktd to Mr. IMi^lM. 

To the kind^tempei^d c&ange of nSg^t aiul day^ 
And of the Seasons ever steftHng rounds 40' 

IMBnutdy fiiit]ifiil : such th* all*pbrfbct Hand ! 
That pQis'd> impeb^ and rules the steady whole. 

When now no more th'alteniate Tveins are fir*d^ 
And Cancer reddens with the solar blaze^ 
Short is the doafatftd empire of the night ; 45 

And soon^ observant of approaching day. 
The meek-ey'd Mom appears, mother of dews. 
At first fisint-gleaming in the dappled Sast : 
Till fa;r o*er ether spreads the widening glow ^ 
And, from before the lustre of her lace, S)0 

White break the douds away. With quickened step. 
Brown Night retires : young Diay pours in apace. 
And opens all the lawny prospect wide. 
Hie dripping rock, the mountain's misty top. 
Swell on the sight, and brighten with the dawn. 55 
Slue, through the dusk, the smoking currents shine *, 
And from the bladed field the fearf^ hare 
limps, awkward : while along the forest glade 
The wild deer trip, and often turning gaze 
At early passenger. Music .awakes $o 

The native voice of undissembled joy; 
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And thick ar^mnd liie vvoo^and hjnuif aiite. 
Rous*d by the cack> the flOon«<elad Ah^fiherd IsaTot 
His moBsy cottag^« where with Peace he dwells > 
And from the'crowded foUi> in oider> dmes 65 

His flock> to taste the vefdare of the mom. 

Falsely luxurious, mil not Man awake ; 
And^ springiog^lrom the bed of sloth, ei^oy 
The cool^ the fri^ramt, and the silent hour, 
To meditatioad due and sacied song ? 70 

For is there aught in sleep can charin the wise } 
To lie in dead oblition, losing half 
The fleeting moments of too short a life ; 
Total extinction of th' enl%htened soul ! 
Or else to feverish vanity aUve, 76 

Wilder'd and tossing, through distemper'd dreams 5 
Who would in sudi a gloomy state remain 
Longer tha^ Nature craves } when every Muse 
And every blooming pleasure wait without, 
.'To bless the wildly-devious morning walk ? 60 

But yonder «omes the powerful King of Day, 
Rejoicing in the East* . The lessoning cloudy 
The kindling azure, and the moimtain's brow 
Illum*d with fluid gcU, his near iq^proach 
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Betoken glad, i;^! iiaw# appumt aD, M 

Aslant the dew4»right efMttliy and oolowrVl a^*^ 

H^ looks in boundleM nutt«ity abroad i 

And sheds the shining day, ttuH toraisb'd playp 

On rocks^ and hiUs> aD4 tow'n« luaid ivand'^iog st|r9(^p|s> 

High-gleaming £eoDi afiur. Priim ^hq^m^, I^gbt ! .9P 

Of all matprifd beings fifst, and best ! 

£ih^ divine! Natare's resplendent rgbe ! 

Without whos^ vesting beauty all were vra{Kt 

In unessential gloom ; and thou, O Sun !. 

Soul of surrounding worlds ! in whom best ii^ii (Af 

Shines out thy Makbr ! may I sing of tbe#^ 

"Us by thy secret, strong, attractive ^rce. 
As with a chain indissoluble bound. 
Thy System rolb entire : fit>m tbe fyr bour»# 
Of utmost Saturn, wheeling wide his roowl XSQ 

Of thirty years } to Mercury, whose disk 
Can scarce be caught by philosophic eyej 
Lost in the near efiulgence of thy blase. 

Informer of the planetary tmn ! 
Without whose quickening glance 4heir cumbfooa iObn . 
Were brute unlovely mass, inert and dead i i 

And not, as now> the green abides of Ufe! . . 
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How many fbims of being wait on thee. 

Inhaling spirit ! firom th* unfett^'d wiod. 

By thee sublim'd, down to. the daily race, 110- 

Hie mixing myriads of thy setthig beam. 

Tlie vegetable world is also thine. 
Parent of Seasons ! who the pomp prey;ede 
Tliat waits thy throne ; as through thy vast domain. 
Annual, along the bright ediptic roiad,' 115 

In worid-rejoicing state, it moves ^blime. 
Meantime th' expecting naPtions, circled gay^ 
With all the various tribes of foodful earth. 
Implore thy bounty, or send grateful up 
A common hymn : while, round thy beaming car, 120 
High-seen, the Seasons lead, in sprightly dance 
IIarm<HiioQid knit, the iHxsy-finger'd Hours -, 
Hie Zephyrs floating loose ; the timely Rain? 5 
Of bloom ethereal the light-fboted Dews -, 
And softened into joy the surly Storms. 135 

These, in successive turn, with lavish hand. 
Shower every beanty, every fragrance shower. 
Herbs, flowiM, and fruits : till, kindling at thy touch, 
From land to land is flushed the vernal year. 

Nor to the surface of enlivened earthy ISO 



SUMMER. 10» 



Graceful with hills and dales^ and leafy woods^ 
Her liberal tresses^ is thy force confin'd : 
But^ to the b(M¥el*d caTern darting deep. 
The mineral kinds confess thy mighty power. 
Effulgent, hence, the veiny marble shines } 135 

Hence Labour draws his tools; hence bumish'd War 
Caeams on the day; the nobler woiks of Peace 
Hence bless mankind ; and generous Commerce binds ' 
The round of nations in a golden chain. 

Th* unfrqitful rock itself, impregn*d by thee, 140 
In dark retirement fonns the lucid stone. 
The lively Diamond diinks thy purest rays, 
C!ollected light, compact; that, polish*d bright. 
And all its native lustre let abroad. 
Dares, as it sparkles on the £Bdr-one*s brttast, 145 

With vain ambition emulate her eyes. 
At thee the Ruby lights its deepenii^ glow. 
And with a waving radiance inward flames. 
From thee the Sapphire, solid ether, takes 
Its hue cerulean ; and of evening tinct, 150 

The purplcHstreaming Axuethyst is thine. 
With thy own smile the yellow.Topaz bums. 
Nor deeper ver^re dies the robe of SpiiQg, 
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Wlien first shtglvefl it to the soutliem gale. 

Than the green Emerald ahows. But, all cavibm*d> 

Thick through Qie^wMteniog Opal play thy beams) 

Or» flying aeveral from its sur&oe, Ibrm 

A trembling variance of revolving hues. 

As the site varies in the gazer's hand. 

The veiy dead creation, from thy toiieh, m 

Assumes a mimic life. By thee refin*d. 
In brighter mazes the rehicent stream 
Flays o*er the mead.^ The precipice abrupt. 
Projecting horror on the blackened flood. 
Softens at thy return. The desert joys, 1415 

Wildly, through all his melancholy bounds. 
Rude ruins glitter j and the briny deep. 
Seen from some pointed promontory's top* 
Far to the blue horizon's utmost vei^. 
Restless, reflects a floating gleam. But this, 170 

And all the much-transported Muse can sing, 
Are to thy beauty, dignity, and use. 
Unequal fiir ^ great delegated source 
Of light, and life, and grace, and joy bdow ! 

How shall I then attempt to sing of Him ! 175 

Who^ Light Himself, in uncreated light 
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Ioi«Bted deem <iwelli »w£alfy retir'd 
From mortal €je, or angd*8 {yarer kea j 
Whose single snule has, from the first of timey 
Fill*d> overflowingj all those lamps ci Heaven, 18D 
That heam §ot erer through the boundless sky : 
But> should he hide his &ce, th* astonish'd sun. 
And all th* extinguish'd stars, would loosening rebl 
Wide from their spheres, and Chaos come again. 

And yet was every fieiulteriBg tongue of Man, 185 
Almighty Fathbb ! silent in thy praise j 
Thy works themselves would raise a general voice. 
Even in the depth oi solitary woods 
By human foot untrod ; proclaim tjby power. 
And to the quire cekstial Tbbb resound, 190 

Th* eternal cause, support, and end of all. 

To me be Nature's volume broad-display'd y 
And to peruse its all-instructii^ V^^> 
Or, haply catching inspiration thenoe, 
Some easy passage, raptur*d> to translate, 196 

'My sole delight 3 as through the felling glooms 
Pensive I stray, or with the risii^'dawn 
On Fancy's eagle-vting excursive soar. 

Now, flaming up the heavens, the potent fun 



112 SUMMER. 



<««>*AM#W*«MtA#X*#>*#W«MU)^itfii««# 



Melts into limpid air the high-nds'd dbuds, 5900 

And morning fogs^ that hovei'd round the hills 
In party-colour*d bands ; till wide unveii*d 
The &ce of Nature shines^ from where earth seemS; 
Far-8treteh*d around^ to meet the balding isphere. 

Half ia a bhish of clusfring roses lost^ 5205 

Dew*dropping Coolness to the shade retires ; 
There, on the verdant turf, or flowery bed, 
B j gelid founts and eaxeless rills to muse i 
While tyrant Heat, dispreading through the sky. 
With rapid sway, his burning influence darts 210 

On Man, and beast, and herb, and tepid stream. 

Who can unpitying see the flowery race. 
Shed by the mom, their new-flush*d bloom resign. 
Before the parching beam ? So fiuie the &ir. 
When fevers revel tlurcfUgh their azure Teins. 215 

But one, the lofty follower of the sun. 
Sad when he sets, shuts up her yellow leaves. 
Drooping all night : and, when he warm returna. 
Points her enamour*d bosom to his ray. 

Home, from his morning task, the svrain retreats ; 
His flock before him stepjMng to the fold : 
While the i&ill-udder'd mother lows around 
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The cheerful cottage> then expecting fcx>d. 

The food of innocence^ and health ! The daw^ 

The rook^ and magpie^ to the grey^grown oaks 325 

Tliat the calm viUage in their verdant arms^ 

Sheltering^ embrace^ direct their lazy flight ; 

Where on the mingling boughs they sit embower^dj 

AH the hot noon> till cooler hours arise. 

Faints undemeadi^ the household fowls convene ; 9SO 

And, in a comer of the buszing shade> 

The house-dog^ with the vacant greyhound^ lies^ 

OutH3tretch*d^ and sleepy. In his slumbers one 

Attacks the nightly thief j and one exalts 

0*er hill and dale; till^ wakened by the wasp, 835 

They starting snap. Nor shall the Muse disdain 

To let the Mttie noisy summer-race 

live in her lay, and flutter through her song : 

Not mean though simple ^ fo the sun ally*d^ 

From him they draw their animating fire. 840 

Wak'd by his warmer ray, the reptile young 
Come wing*d abroad -, by the light air upbomCi 
Lighter^ and foil of soul. From every chink. 
And secret corner^ where they slept away 
The wintry stdims) or rising firom their tombs, 845 
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To higher life) by mjfxiada, forth at once. 
Swarming they pour} of all the vary*d hues 
Their beauty-beanuDg parent can disclose. 

Ten thousand forms ! ten thousand difimnt tribes! 
People the blaze. To Qunny waters some 850 

By fatal instinct fly ; wh^xe on the pool 
They^ sportive^ wheel ; Qr> sailing down the stream, 
Afe snatch'd immediate by the qiuck-qr'd tiout. 
Or darting salmpn. Through the gffee»-wood glade 
Some love to strays th«re lodgi, wnus*d and M^ Ufk 
In the fresh leaXt tomrious^ others inake 
The meads their choio^^ and visil every flow«r» 
And every latent herb : for the sweet taali^ 
To propagate their kindsj and wl^re. to wrapu 
In what soft beds, their youQg yet undisolosM, 960 
Employs their tender caret. Some to the house;* 
The fold, and dairy, hungry, bend their flight; 
Sip round the pail, or taste the curdling eheeae : 
Oft, inadvertent, from the milky stream 
They meet their £aite -, or, weltering in the bowl, 965 
With powerless wings around ihem wrapt, expire. 

But chief to heedless flies the window proves 
A constant death; where, gloomily retif d. 
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The villain spider ]ives«; cuiuodng^ and fierce^ 

Mixture abhorr'd I Amid a mangled heap 870 

Of carcasses;^ in eager watek he sitfl, 

O'erlooking aU his waving snares around. 

Near the dire cell the dreadless wanderer oft 

P^isses, as oft the ruffian shows his firont| 

The prey at last enaoar'dj he dreadful darts^ 975 

With rapid glide^ along the leaning line 5 

AaAt fixing in the wretch his cruel famgs^ 

Strikes backward grimly pleas'd : the fluttering wing^ 

And shriller sound, declare extreme distress. 

And ask the helping hospitable hand. 980 

Resounds the living sur&ce of the ground : 
Nor nnddightful is the ceaseless hum. 
To him who muses through the woods at noon; 
Or drowsy shepherd> as he lies reciin'd. 
With haUMhnt eyes, beneath the floating shade 985 
Of wiUows grey, clos9">crowding o'er the brook. 

Gradual, from theaa what numerous kinds descend, 
Evading ev'n the microscopic eye ! 
Full nature swanns with life ; one wondrous mass 
Of animals, or at<»ns oiganiz'd, 990 

Waiting the vital Breath, when pAasNT Hbavbn 
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Shall bid his spirit blow. Hie hoary ten. 

In putrid steams, emits the liring doud 

Of pestilence. Through subterranean €eUa> 

Where searching sun-beams scarce can find a vnty, S9S 

Earth animated heaves. Hie flowery leaf 

Wants not its soft inhabitants. Secure^ 

Within its winding citadel, the stone 

Holds multitudes. But chief the forest^boughs^ 

That dance unnumber'd to the playftQ breeze j 900 

The downy orchard, and the melting pulp 

Of mellow fhiit, the namdefls nations feed 

Of evanescent insects. Where the pool 

Stands mantled o*er widi green, invisible. 

Amid the floating yexdnie millions stray. S05 

Each liquid too, whether it pierces, soothes. 
Inflames, refreshes, or exalts the taste. 
With various forms aboimds. Nor is the stream 
Of purest crystal, nor the lucid air, 
lliough one transparent vacancy it seems, SIO 

Void of their unseen people. These, conceal'd 
By the kind art of forming Hsavew, escape 
The grosser eye of Man : for, if the worlds 
In worlds indos'd should on his senses bimtj 
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Brom cates ambroBial, and the ne^ar^d bowl> 315 
He would abhorrent turn ; and in dead nighty 
IVhen silence deeps o*er aU^ be stunn'd with noLie. 

Let no presuming impious railer tax 
Crbativb Wisdom* as if aught was form*d 
In vain^ pr not fot admituble endi. S20 

Shall little haughty ignorance pronounce 
His works un^^^ of which the smallest part 
Exceeds the narrQw vision of her mind ? 
As if upon a full-proportion*d dome* 
On swelling columns heav'd* the pride of art ! 385 
A critic-fly* whose feeble ray scarce spreads 
An inch around* with blind presumption bold> 
Should dare to tax the structure of the whole. 
And lives the Man* whose universal eye 
Has swept at once th* unbounded scheme of things ; 
Biark*d their dependance so* and firm accord* 
As with un&ultering accent to conclude 
That this availeth nought ? Has any seen 
The mighty chain of beings* lessening down 
From Infinite Pbrfbction to the brink 335 

Of dreary Nothing* desolate abyss ! 
From which astonished thought* recoiling* turns ? 
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IRH then alone let zealous praise ascaend^ 
And hymns of holy wonder, to that Powsh> 
Whose wisdom shines as lovely on oar minds, 340 
As on our smilhig eyes his servantHSuh. 

Thick in yon stream of l^ht, a thoiuand wnyb, 
Vpward, and downward, thwarting, and cofkr6hr*dy 
The quivering nations sporty till, tempest*win^d. 
Fierce Winter sweeps them from the &ce of day. 345 
Ev'n so hixuriouB Men, xmheeding, pass 
An idle summer life in fbrtune's shine ; 
si season's glitter! 'Dius they flutter on 
From toy to toy, firbm vanity to vice 3 
Till, hlown away hy death, oblivion cdmes S50 

Behind, and Strikes them ftom the book of life. 

Now swarms the village o'er the jovial mead : 
The vusticT^otcth^ brown with meridian toil, 
Healthfitl and strong ; full as the summer-rose 
Blown by prevailing suns, the ruddy maid, 355 

Half-naked, iswelling on the sight, and all 
Her kindled graces burning o'er her clieek. 
Even stooping age is here; and in&nt-hands 
Trail the long rake, or virith the fragrant load 
0*ercharg^d, amid the kind oppression roll. 360 
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Vl^de flies Die tedded grohi 3 ft! if! a tow 

Advanckg broad> or tvlte^ng rottnd the fidd^ 

They spread t)ie bredthing liarvedt to ^tth sun^ 

That throws refireshfnl Tbund a ruaMsmdl : 

Or> 13» they rake the gi-een-appearing ground^ 365 

And drive the dusky wave along die mesA, 

4M russet 'hay-cock rises thick behind^ 

In order gay. iVldle lieard from dale to dale^ 

Waking the breeze^ resounds the blended voice 

Of happy labour^ love^ and social glee. S76 

Or rusfaihg thence^ in one difiiisive band. 
They drive the troubled flodks, by many n dog 
Compell'd, to where the masy-running broolc 
Forms a deep pool 3 this batik abrupt and high. 
And that feir-spreading in a pebbled shore.' 375 

Urg^d to the giddy 4>rink> much is the toil, 
llie clamour much, of men, and boys, a])d dogs. 
Ere the soft fearful people to tlie flood 
Commit their woolly sides. And dft the fiwaift. 
On some impatient seizing, hurls them in : 380 

£mbolden*d then, nor hesitating more. 
Past, fast, they plunge amid thie flashing iMre, 
And panting labour to the &rthest shore. 
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Repeated thif^.dll deep the well-waftli'd fleece 

Has drunk the flood> and from his lively haunt 386 

The trout is baii]sh*d by the sordid streamj 

Heavy, and dripping, to the breezy brow 

Slow move the harmless race> where, as they spread 

Their swelling treasures to the sunny ray. 

Inly disturb*d, and wondering what this wild ^390 

Outrageous tumult means, their loud complaints 

Hie country fiU j and, toss*d from rock to rock. 

Incessant bleatings run around the hills. 

At last, of snowy white, the gathered flocks 
Are in the wattled pen innumerous press'd, 395 

Head above head : and rang*d in lusty rows 
The shepherds sit, and whet the sounding shears. 
The housewife waits to roll her fleecy stores. 
With all her gay-drest maids attending round. 
One, chief, in gracious dignity enthron*d, 400 

Shines o*er the rest, the past'ral queen, and rays 
Her smiles, sweet-beaming, on her shepherd-king ; 
While the glad circle round them yield their souls 
To festive mirth, smd wit that knows no gall. 
Meantime, their joyous task goes on apace: 405 

Some mingling stir the melted tar, and some. 
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Deep on the iiew*e(hom vagrant'f hsaviog; %iite; 
To stamp las muibtfa cipher ready atand^ I . 
<)tber8 th' imwilHiig wether djBg along^ 
And^ glorying in hiil mi^t; the sturdy boy 410 

Holds by the twisted horns th' indignant ram. 
Behold where bound, and of its robe bereft. 
By needy Man, that ali^dep^gfediBg lord. 
How meek, how patient, the mild creature ^es ! 
What softness in its mdancholy &oe, 415 

What dumb eomj^ning innoc^ce appears ! 
Pear not, ye gentle tr9>es, *t is not the knife 
Of horrid slaughter that is o*er you wav'd ; 
No, 't is the tender swain's weli^gulded isheaii^ 
Who having now, to pay his annual care, 480 

Borrowed your &ece, to you a cundbrous load, 
WiU send you bounding to your hills again. 
A simple scene ! yet .hence Britannia sees 
Her solid gran^bur rise : 'hence she commattds 
Th' ^udted stores of every brighter clime, 4€S 

The treasures of the San without his rage : 
Hence, fervent all, with culture, toi\, and arts. 
Wide glows her land^. h^ dreadful thunder hence 
Bides o'er the waves isvdbliiiie;^ and Jnowj ev'n w>w. 
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Impending hinep o'er GalU»'staHfckd«owt; 4M 
Hence rules the 4;ifC|iBg de^, and awis tlM winU. 

Tifl raging Moon $ a&d^ vaitieal^ tke fiiui 
Darts on the heai difeot his fimeiii lagra. 
0*er faea^en and eartlij fer as the ranging eye 
Can sweeps a daaiiing delnge fogns ; and afi 4M 
Ftom pole to pile is «Mdiitinguish'4 blasi; 
In vain the sSght^ d^ectod 4a the ground. 
Stoops for relief; thenpe hot asoending staaaM 
And keen refleetiott pun. Deep to the soot 
Of vegetation parch'd, the daadogficUs 440 

And sUppeifr lanm apt arid hue diwrlose | 
Blast Fancy'a hloam* andmther ev'a the soul. 
Echo no move letttms the cheerfiii sound 
Of sharpening softha: the mower sinidng heaps 
O'erhim the iiinnidhajj with iloirefiperfoDi*d( 44ft 
And scarce a chirping grasshopper is heard \ 

Through the dumb mead* Distirasafid Nature pants. 
Hie very streanss look languid fsook afiur > 
Or^ through thMindidter'd glade, impadent seam 
To burl into the covert of the grove. 4M 

AU-oonqueringHeat! oh hitermit thy wrath | 
And on nqr thiobUng te«q^ potent ttns 
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Beun &ot 80 fierce. Incessant sCffi yoa lto»r> 

And still anodier ferv^&t lood succeeds^ 

Pour*d on the bead profuse. In Tarn I i»igh> '45^ 

And restless tum^ and look around for fHght ; 

Mgbt is hr off; and hotter houn approabh« 

Thrice happy he ! v/ho on the sunless Me 

Of a romantic mountain^ forest-<»rown^d^ 

Beneath the whole collected shade reclines $ 4€0 

Or in the gelid caverns^ woodbine-wrought^ 

And fresh-bedew'd with ever-spouting streams^ 

Sits coolly calm 5 while aH the world without/ 

Unsatisfied^ and sick> tosses in noon. 

Emblem instructive of the virtuous Bfan^ 463 

Who keeps his tempered mind serene^ and pure ; 

And every passion aptly harmoidz'd. 

Amid a jarring world vdCh vice Inflam'd. 

Welcome^ ye shades ! ye boveery thidcets hail ! 
Ye lofty pines ! ye ven^ble oaks ! 47t> 

Ye ashes wildj resounding o*er the steep ! 
Ddidous is your shdter to the soul. 
As to the hunted hart ^e sallying spring. 
Or stream fbll-flovdng, tlmt bis swcDiiig sides 
Laves, as be floats along the herbaifd brink. 475 
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Coolj through the nerves, your pleasing comfort gtidesi 
The heart beats glad $ the iiresb-expBBded eye 
An^ ear resume Uieir watch ;. the sinews knit ; 
And life shoots swift thrpugh all the lightened limbs. 

Around th* attuning brook, that purls^ong 480 
The vocal groyje, now fretting o'er a rock> 
Now scarcely moving, through a reedy pool. 
Now starting to a sudden stream, and npw 
Gently difius'd into a limpid plain ; 
A various group th|e herds and flocks compose, 4^5 
Rural confii^n ! O^ the grassy bank , 
Some ruminating lie ; while others stai^ 
Hs4f in the flood^ and pften bending sip 
The circling surface. In thc^ middle d^ops 
The strong laborious ox, of honest front, , 490 

Which incompos'd he shsJces ; and from lus sides 
The troublous insects lashes with his taU^ 
Resuming still. Amid his sulgects safe, ^ , 
Slumbers the monarch-swain ; his careless arm . \ 
Thrown round his headi on downy moss austaln*da 495 
Here laid his scrip, with wholesome viands fiU'd ; 
There, listening every noise, his watchful dog. 

light fly his slnmber^^ if perchance a flight 
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A tolvBa GroT* dcMribad. 

Of angry gad-flies fasten on the herdj 

That startling scatters £rom the shallow brool^ 50O 

In search of lavish stream. Tossing the £oain> 

They scorn tl^e keeper's Toice> and scour the plain* 

Through all the bright severity of noon ; 

While^ from their labouring breasts, a hollow moan . 

Proceeding, .runs low-bellowing round the hills. 605 

Oft in this season too. the horse, proTok*cL 
While his big sinews full of spirits swell; 
Trembling with vigour, in the heat of blood,. 
Springs the high fence -, . .andj o*er the fi^ efius'd. 
Darts on the gloomy floods. wgith'stedCB^t-^fe, 51Q 
And heart estranged to fear : his nervqus. chest. 
Luxuriant, ignd erect, th^ a^t of strength. 
Bears down th* opposing streisun ; quenchless his thii^t j 
He takes the riyer at redoubled draughts j 
And with wi^ nostplsiK snortii^, slqm§ the w^vt. ^ 515 

Still let me.pi^rce into the midn^ht depth ... ,•. ^ 
Of .yonder grpve, of wild^l; ]aigest.grawth : ,. ^. . . . ; 
That, forming high in.air a w9o41an4 quire, . /^ 

Nods o*er the^afiount beneath* .At every step,.; . ^ 
Solemn, and 49W« the. sltadows^blacker &11, 68p 

And all is awfiil listening gloom ^around. ^^ 
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These are the faattnts of Bfe^tatiott -, tbeae 
The scenes where ttncient bards th' inspiriii^ breathy 
Ecstatic^ Mt ; zaia, firom this worid retif^d> 
Coikf ers'd with angels^ and immortal forms, 995 

On gracious ertaUds bent: to senna the ftU 
Of Tirtue struggling oo the brindc oi ttoe -, 
In waking whtepers^ and ivpeated dreams. 
To hint pure- thought^ and' warn the HsvoDV^d soid 
For future trkd^ fitted* to. prepare; i 590 

To prompt tfte-pdet, who detioted glv^ 
His muse ta (fester themes ; to sooth lh« piMg# 
Of dying worth, and ftom the patiM's bvcMC 
(Backward'to ttiikgte ht detested war. 
But foremost witeii en^ag'd) to turn tiie dsaATf 639 
And numberlMS' stteh oflfees of lovte*. 
Daily, and nigMf , seakms to perfonat. 

Shook sudden fii^om ^e bOMnv of tktf svf , 
A thousand shapes or gHde athwart the dtuik. 
Or stalk msjestie on. Dltep^rous'd, I IM 510 

A sacred terror, a severe d^iight. 
Creep thnsugb my mortal finane; and thu^ iBe&fadtf, 
A voice, thaik htnnsoi moxe, th' abstracted ear 
Of£uicj8trikdtr. «'Bfer not of us afraid. 
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^' Poor lAaAm&mui ! thjr UkMr-cmrtani, ym 54d 

*' From the sanne PAmiirr-Poiwa our bdiigB dMW, 

'^ The sauM o«r Lor4> uid Imvv, and gnst ptttmiA. 

'' Once some of v^ like thee, UnDugh ttormylift^ 

'' Toil'd, tempeet-beaten, ere we eoidi attaitt 

'' This holjrcdm^tfabhariDOBjr of Hind, 6M 

" Where pmity and peace immiDf^Ie ehatmft 

''Then fear not US J hut idth letponsifie lonifr 

''Amid theae dim receaBea, vndiatiiib'd 

" By noisy foUy and diacoidant vice, 

"Of Nature i^wkhvHi, and Natmafs God. Ut 

" Hera te^eait^ at the vislo«ry faomv 

^ When mining nadnight reigns or fltteat noon, 

" Angelic iHurps are in fidl conoett heard^ 

" And voioea chauating from the wood«cnMm'd hoi, 

" Tlie deepening dale, or imnoat sylfaa glade : 5M 

" A priTilege bcetow'd by iif> alone^ 

^ On contemplation, or the faaUew^d car 

" Of Poet, swidling to aerapfaio tdmiaa**' 

And art thou, Stavlbt, of ttiat ncnnilMnid ) 
jyaa> for na too toon! Though raiird dbaaa Ml 

Hie reach of human pain, abore the ttglit 
Of human joy > yet> witii a nungM nr 
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Of 8adly«pleiia*d remembrance^ must thou fed 

A moUier's love^ a mother^s tender woe : 

Who eedtt thee still, in many a fonoer scene ; 570 

Seeks thy.finr farm, ibf lovely-beanung ejFes, 

Thy pleasing converse, by gay lively sense 

Inspired : where moral wisdom mildly shone. 

Without the toil of art; s(nd virtue glow'd. 

In all her. smiles, without forbidding pride. 575 

But, p thou best of parents! Wipe thy tears ; 

Or rather to Tahemtal Natuxb pay 

The tears of gratefiil joy $ who Ibr a while' 

Lent thee this younger self, this opening blootai 

Of thy enligktelied mind and gentle worth. 580 

Believe the Muse : the winti^ blast of dea^ 

KillJ9 not the bifeds. of virtue ; no, they spread, ' 

Bsneath the hevrenfy beam of brighter suns. 

Through endless 8(gesi into higher powers. 

Thus up the mount; in airy vision rapt, 585 

I stray, regardless whither | till the sound 
Of a neslr fen of water, every sense 
W&es from tihechann of thought :' swift-shrinkingbaek^ 
I dbeck my steps, and view the broken scene. 

Smooth to the.shelving brink a copious fiood 590 
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Rolls fidr, and placid y where cdileeted alf, ' '^' 

In one impetaous torrent^ down the dteep ' "' ^ 
It thundering shodtSy a^d sfaftkes the eiioMiy )r6aiid^^* 
At first, an azure shee^ it rushes broad * '♦^■' "«•» » ''^ 
Then whitening by degrees/ as prone It hMn, '595^ 
And from Ae loud^i^ounding rocks below • ' '^ 

I>ash'd in a £loud ci ioam, k sendff aloft ^ 

A hoary mist/and forms a ceaseless shower.' - ' ^^ 

Nor can the tortur'd wave here find repose j 
But, raging still amid the shaggy roeks> ^00^ 

Now flashes o'er the scatter'd fragments, now 
Aslant the hollowed channel rapid darts $ • . . ' A 
And iaUin^ fast fridm gradual slope to slope. 
With wild infracted couvse, and lessened roar> 
It gains a safer bed $ and steals, at last, (M - 

Along the mazes oi the quiet vak. 

Invited from the oliff, to whose dark brow '^ 

He clings, the steep-ascending eagle soars, . - 

With upward pinions through the flood of dayj ' 
And, giving full his bosoa» to^th^bl^i^EC, 610 • 

Gains on the sun 3 while all the tuneM laee, ' 
Smit by afQiedTe:ndon;.'disord^r^d droop, 
Deepin thethidiiets or, from bower to b<mier • ^ '1 
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The 8tock-dove only through the forest oonaesj 615 

Mourofiilfyhoafsei oft ceuisig from Us ptouvt^ 

Short inteiTaljoCwwywo^! agaia 

The sad idefi^of hiSf niirder'd mate. 

Struck from h» side fay saivage fowler's guile^ 

Across his frmcy 0Qnaes> aad then resounds. €9o 

A louder song of sonrow through the grove. 

Beside the dewy horder kt me sit^ 
ildlki the freshneai of the humid air ; 
There in Hmk hoUow'd rock, grotesque and wiU> 
An ample chair^moBs*lin*d« and over head e^ 

By flowering utnbcage shaded; where the bee 
Strays diligent^ and wil^ th* extracted balm 
or. fragrant woodbine loiids his litU^ thigh. 

Now> while I taste the sweetness of the shade» 
While Nature lies around deep-lulL'd in Noon^ tfSO 
Now come^ bold Faikcy> spread a daring flights 
And view thei wonders of the Torrid Zone: 
CUtOed unrelenting! with whose rage eoii^mr*^^ 
Yon blaxe,]afedbieb and yon skies are cool. 

See> how ^t once, the hUght-«iiilgent sun, dS5 
Risiog dlnct» swift ckaki fr^m the shy 
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Looks gaily fieiee tkorough aM the damzlmgattt 

He mounts his tinonA} butkiftd fadGose-hini ttnds^ 

Issuing from owt the portals of the aMMm» 640 

The general breeze, to miti^tb hia fio^ 

And b»Bat)ie ire&eshment ott a ftintiag wmUL 

Great are the SGenes> with ditsadfiil beaittjr ONfmi'd^ 

And barbarous wealth, that see, eack ciroMng yew, - 

Betuming suns and double seasons pass : 6tf 

Rocks rich in gyems» and mountains \Ag irith suHes^ 

That on the high equator ridgy lise^ 

liVhence many a bursting stream aurilnmis plays t 

Majestic woods> of every vigorous green^ 

Stage above stagey high^waving o*er ths hills ) 650 

Or to the £auc h(»izon wide di&s*4, 

A beundless deep immensity of shade* 

Here lofty treesj to ancient song unknowia ; 
The noble sons of potent heat aad floods>» 
Prone-rusMng horn the clouds* rear Ugh to Heaven 
Their thorny stems $ and broad around- them tlirbw 
Meridian ^oom« Here* in etomal prim^ 
Unnumbered fruits* of keen delicious talte 
And vital spirit* drink amid the dlfi* 
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And buroing sands that huA the shrubby tales^ G^ 
Redoubled day 5 yet in their rugged coals 
A friendly juide to cool its rage contain. 

Bear me^ Pomona ! to thy citron gropes i 
To where the lemon and the piercing lime^ 
With the deep orange, glowing through the green^ ^5 
Their lighter glories blend. Lay me reclin'd 
Beneath the spreading tamarind that shakes^ 
Fana*d by the breese, its fever-cooling fruit. 
Deep in the night the massy locust sheds. 
Quench my hot limbs ; or lead me through the maze^ 
Embowering endless, of the Indian fig ; 
Or thrown at gayer ease> on some fidr broW, 
Let me behold, by bieezy murmurs cool'd. 
Broad o*er my head the verdant cedar wave. 
And high palmetos lift their graceful shade. 675 

Or stretch*d amid these orchards of the sun. 
Give me to drain the cocoa's milky bowl. 
And from the palm to draw its freshening wine; 
More bounteous ftjr, than all the frantic juice 
Which Bacchus pours. Nor, on its slender twigs 680 
Low-bending, be the full pomegranate scom*d; 
Nor, creeping through the woods, the gelid race 
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Of berries. Oft in humble station dwells 

Unboastiul worth; abote ftstidious jximp. 

Witness^ thotf betft Anftna ! titon the pride > 685 ^ 

Of vegetable Mley bey Olid whatever 

The 'poets imaged in the golden age: * 

jQuick let me strip thee of thy tufty coat. 

Spread thy ambrosial stores^ and feast with Jove ! 

From these the prospect varies. Plains immense 690 - 
Lde«t]3etch*d below, interminable meads. 
And .vast savannahs, where the wandering eye, ' 
Unfixt, is in a verdant ocean lost. 
Another Flora there, of bolder hues. 
And richer sweetsi b^Mimd our garden's pride, ' 6te 
Flays o*er Che fields, and showers iirith sudden htod - 
£xuberant spring: ' fbr oft these valley^ shift ' 
Tbeir green-^mlHroider'd robe to fieiy brown. 
And swift to gre^Qi again, as aeorching simS) 
Or streamings dews and torrent ndnd, preMO. , 700 

Along these lonely regions, where retired 
From little scenes of art^ grsat Nature dwells 
In awful solitude^' and nought is seen 
But the wild herds that own nomaster's stall; 
Prodigiotti rivers roll tbeir fiit^sningsiaa; 705 
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On whose luxiitlMil harlnge> htf *o6aMrd> 
Like a &U'n cdbr> 6K«dlA]»*4 bk tain, 
C^d in green aeaktj the €lK>e«dilB cstandsi 

The flood disparts: faeboUl in pMtedlliMll, 
Behemoth rears his head. Glane'd £00111 hteride» 710 
Jhe darted steel in idle dbiiien. flies: 
He featkss wslks the plain, or seridi Uie MDs; 
Where, as he cropi Ms varied fine, the horde. 
In widening cirele round, forget their liMid, 
And at the harmless stimngBr wonderiag gaae* 715 

PeaceAil, beneath priawval treea, that cast 
Their ample shade o'et Ni^tt'eydUiow stfeam, 
Aad where the Ganges loUa his sacitd imm^ 
Or med the eentrai d^itfa of Uaekaning woods,. 
High-rais'd in sokam theatre anmndi 7W 

Leans the huge dqphant: wiwst of hnslcs! 
O truly wise! with gentle might endow'd; 
Thoogh poiMffftdj not destmeture! Hsee he-sees 
Bevoiving ages sweep the changeftd earth. 
And empires rise and fiiU; r^ganUesshe 73S 

Of what the never-resting race of Men 
Prqject: thrice hiqn^! could he 'scape their gwle. 
Who mine, from cruel avarice^ his stepa^ 
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Or with his towery grandeur swett tlMir stale. 
The pride of Mug*! or ^m Ids atren^ penf«rt, 7W 
And bidhil&ngft^aMid th» morltii frgj, 
Attubiflh'd at thse xuidtiwof mattUnd; - 

Wide o*er tbe iftpAng mnbrag* of the flttodSi 
like Tind'faleBMait givmiflg? fhxnaitf^ 
Thick swarm the heater fotedvi Bbr Nature's hand. 
That witis a sp«rt»e vanity has dech'd 
The plumy imtions> these faer gayest hass 
Profaaely ponra But, if she faids tfaem'shiae, 
Axray'd in ali'tfae beatiteona beams of day. 
Yet frugal aUn, she ha]ia>lefrthsmi« song; 740 

Nor envy we ttas goody robes tliey l^it 
Prpftid Monteaaiina's reahB> whese^ i^ons cmt 
A boundless ladianoe wedtag on the son, 
While Philomel fa oYus J whUe in cnsr shade8> 
Through the soft silenee of the^ listenhig night, 745 
The sober-suited songstress triUa her lay 

But come, my Muse> the desett^Mrrler bunt, 
A wilieKpanie of liiilesssasd and nkfi 
And, swifter than the toiling cararsaiy 
Shoot o'er the irale of Semuir3 ardent dfaalb 7a6 
The Nubian mountains, and the seeret^bounds 
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Of jealous^Ab^Bdnilibd&dlyiweDce. ,: :;/i> 

Tiv^ aitoo^niOmi^ wba beneath the miub . ■ < ; 
QfsocialcommereediMn'sttorob their,wealth; :<: 
No holy Fury tboa^ btoapheniiiig HBA.¥«iiv >• 755' 
With coii4c«giited steel to flUab thdr [^oc^' > i ' 
And throogh the.laiidj yet ledfirom oml woimds. 
To spitad the pnrpte tyranny of Rome. . ' 

Thou> like the harmlesB bee^ may'st fiEieely range> 
From mead to mead bright with exalted flowen^ 750. 
From jasmine grove to grove, mayB*t wander gay$ : 
Through palmy shades and aromatic woods. 
That grace the pkkiSj; inrest the peopled hiU^ 
And up the more than Alpine mountains wa^.. 
There on the br^eqr summit, spreading flEdr, 765 

For many a league^ or on stupendous rocks. 
That from the sun-redoubling valley lift. 
Cool to the middle air, their lawny tops; 
Where palaces, and &nes, and villas: rise $ 
And gardens smile around, and cuhut^d fiel(ifl| . 770 
And fountains gush^ and careless herds and flpdcs 
Securely strays a world within itself. 
Disdaining all assault : there let me draw 
Ethereal soul 5 there drink reviving gales. 
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Profusely breathii^ £nnn the spicy groves^ 77K 

And Tales of fiagrance^ there at distance hear 
The roaring floods^ and cataracts, that sweep 
From disemboweVd earth the virgin gold$ > 
And o*er the variedlandskip, restless, rove/ ' . 

Fervent with Hfe of every fiurer kind> > 7W 

A land of wonders I tirhieh the sun still eyes 
With ray direct, as of the lovely realm 
£naniour*d, and delighting there to dweU. 

How changed the scene ! In blazing height of noon. 
Hie sun, oppiress'd,. is plnng*d in thickest gloom. 785 
Still Horror reigus! a dreary twilight round, 
Of-struggling night and day iQa%nant mix'd ! 
For to the hot equator crowding &st. 
Where, highly r^refy'd, the yielding air 
Admits their stream» incessant vapours roU, 790' 

Amazing 4douds on clouds continual heap'd ; 
Or whirFd tempestuous by the gusty wind. 
Or silent borne along,, .heavy, and slow, ; 

With the bi^ stor^ of steaming oceans dharg'd. 
Meantime, amid th^e upper seas, condensed 795 

Around the cold aerial mountain's brow. 
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The Wfcr Milv dsMribcd. 

And by conflietii^ winds together dmVd^ 

The Thunder holds hi^bhsck tremendeos ttarmn^'j 

From cloud to doud die rendinig LigfatDmgi i^4F> 

Till« in the fiirious elemental wav 8001 

Dissolv'd^ the whde preoipitaited masf 

Vabroken floods and solid toirents pocmf. 

The treasures these, hid fimii the bounded ieaNlh 
Of ancient knowk<%e ; wheiiGe, with annual pomp^ 
Blch king of floods! a'erflows the swdfing Nik. 808 
From his two springs, in Gojam*s sunny realm, 
PiHe welling out, he through the lucid lake 
Of £sdr Dambea rolls ltt» inAnttrstceam. 
There, by the N^dadi nun^d, he sports away 
His playful youth, amid the ft'agrant ides, 810 

That with unfading yevdure smile aroundl 
Ambitious, thenoe the manly river breaks} 
And gathering many a flood, and cgpious fed 
With all the mellowed treasures of die sky. 
Winds in progreasire majesty along : 815 

Through splendid kingdoms now devolves hb mni^; 
Now wanders wihl o'er solitary tracts 
Of life-deserted sand -, till, glad to quit 
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Tl^e joyless dUKsst, down the Nubian rocks 

From thmn d t a i ng steep to steep> he pours his um^ 820 

AndJSgfpt joys bctteath the spfreading wave. 

Ifis brother Niger toa> and all the floods 
In which the full-fom'd mMds of Afiic lave 
Their jetty limbsj and aU that from the tract 
Of woody mountains stretch'd through gorgeous Ind 
Fall on Cot^tnanddi's coast> or Malabar; 
nofln Menam*« orient stream^ that n^htty shines 
With insect-lamps^ to where Aurora shedli 
On Indus* smiling banks the rosy shower: 
All^ at this bounteous season, ope their ums^ SSO 
And pour untoiling harvest o*er the land. 

ttor less fby world, Columbus, drinks, refresh'd. 
The lavish moli^ture of the melting year. 
Wide ^'et his isles the branching Oronoque 
Rolls a brown dduge; and the native drives 835 

To dwell aloft on life-sufficing trees } 
Ax dnce his dome, his robe, his food, and arms. 

Swell'd by a thousand streams, impetuous hurVd 
From aH the roaring Andes, huge descends 
The mighty Qrellana. Scarce the Muse 840 

Dares stretch her wing o*er this enormous mass 
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Of rushing water j scarce she dares attempt 

The sea-like Plataj to whose dread expanse. 

Continuous depths and wondrous length of course, . 

Our floods are nils. With unabated force, . . 845 

In silent dignity they swe^ along^ 

And traTerse realms unknown, and bloonuog wilds, . 

And fruitful deserts, worlds of soUtude! 

Where the sun smiles and seasons, teem in vain, . 

Unseen, and unei^o/d. Forsaking these, 85d 

0*er peopled plains they feii^rrdifiusiTe flow; 

And many a nation feedji and circle saf(^,. , 

In their soft bosom, many a happy isle; 

The seat of blameless Pan, yet uhdisturb'd 

By Christian crimes and Europe's cruelsons. 855 

Thus pouring on they proudly seek the deep. 

Whose vanquished tide, recoiling from the shock, . 

Yields to this liquid weight of half the globe ; 

And Ocean trembles for his green domain. 

But what avails this wondrous waste of wealth? 860 
This gay profusion of luxurious bliss^ 
This pomp of Nature ? what their balmy meads. 
Their powerful herbs, and Ceres void of pain ? 
By vagrant birds dispers*d, and wafting winds, , 
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Aim* and iu ladubitaiBti. 



\¥hat t)ieir trnplaated fruits ? Wbat the co(4 drafight«> 
Th* ambrosial food» rich gums, aad sp&cy healtbi ' 
Their f<w^ts7i«ld ? Thcjr toiling insects What?: 
Their silky pride, and veget»]b|e. robes ^. ^ 
Ah! what avail thei|* fotal. treasures, hi4 
Deep in the bowels of the pitying earth, . . 370 

Golconda*s geias, and sad Potosi's.mines;.. 
Where dwelt the gentlest children; of the SU0? .. 
What all that Afric*s golden rj^yerf xoU, . • 
Her od'rous'wpod^, ai^d sh^njing ivory stow? . 
ni-fiited n^^e! thesofte^ingarts of P^acei ,1 ' 875 
Whate*er the hninanizing Muses ,te^hj^ * . > ' / 
.The godlike wisdom of the temper*d bixaBt j ' 
Progressive, trijitb } the pati^t force of tjiought ; : . 
Investigatiop ddoftj) whose silent powers ^ 
Comyv»nii Ijbe wot Id ; the LiohT; that lavk'tD Hbavsh i 
Kind equal rule i the govei^nment of .)awaj • • . > • . , . . /. 
And all-proteoting Freedom, which alone \ . -{ 
Sustains . ji^^^name and dignity . of Man i, ; ' . • .^ 

These ^iie not itheunB. The paxBnt-suxi himself . 
Seems o*er this wo^ld of slaves to tyrannise ; 865 

And, wji^^oppfessiye ray^ the roseate bloom 
Ofvjbeauty blasthp^ gives. the gloomy hofi. 
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And feature gf088: or worse, to rutUesB decds^ 
Blad jealoosy, Mad rage, tanA fell revenge. 
Their fervid spirit fires. Love dwells not tliere; 890 
The soft r^ards, the teaieneas of life. 
The heart-shed tear, th' ineffiiUe ddight 
Of sweet humanity J these court the beam 
Of milder climes; in selfish fierce desire, 
Andthe wild fery of ^uptnous sense, 895 

lliere lost. The very brute-creation there 
This rage partakes, and bums with horrid fire. 
Lo! the g^reen serpent, firom his dark abode. 
Which ev'n Im|ig^nadon fears to tread. 
At noon fonSi-lssuing, gattieis up his train 900 

In orbs Imm^ise } iheB, darting out anew. 
Seeks the refi^esldng fount; by whidi difius'd, 
HeliirowBbisfelds: and while, with threat*ningtongae> 
And deathful jaws erect, the monster curls 
Ifis flaming crest, all other thirst appali'd, 905 

Or shivering flies, or checWd at distance stuads. 
Nor dares approach. But still more direfiil he> 
The small 0lo6e4urking minister of Fate, 
Whose higli-concocted venom through the veins 
A rapid lightning darts, ^arresting fntUt 910 
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The vitAl «timQit. Foran'd to hmnbie muk, 

X34s child of TfliigiefiiilNatxapel There^ tuUlnfd 

To fearless hmt of hlood> the savage raee 

Roam> licen9*d by the flhadiiig hour of ga^> 

And foul miadeed^ when die pure di^ bm ehut 915 

His sacxed e^. Hie tigor darthig fierce 

tao^tuoufl on the prey his glance has doom'd; 

The livdy-shitthig leopard^ spedded o'er 

With many a spot^ the beauty of tiie mate; 

And^scomingall the taming arts of Man, 9M 

The keen hyena^ feUcst of the fell : 

Thase, rushing feom th' iBkospitabie woods 

Of Maaixhania, or the tufted isles. 

That verdant rise amid the Libyan wild, 

Innumerous ^aie around their shaggy king §86 

Majestic, stalking o*er the printed sand ; 

And, with imperiotts and repeated roan. 

Demand their &ted food. The fearful fioeks 

Crowd near the jguardian swain$ the nobler herds. 

Where round their lordly bull, in rural ease, 966 

They rmninBting lie, wkh horror hear 

The coming rage. Th* awakened village starts} 

And to her flutteripg breast the mother strains 
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Her thougbtkss infiknt. From the pirate's den^ 
Or stern Morocco's t3nra]it feng escap-d^ 9SS 

The wretch hall-^hes for his bonds again : 
While> uproar all, the i^^emess resounds^ 
From Atlas eastward to the frighted Nile. 
Unhappy he! who fi^m the first of jojs^ 
Society^ cut off, is left alone 940 

Amid this woiid of death. Day after day. 
Sad on the jutting eminence he sits. 
And views the main that Wer toils. below ; 
Still fondly forming in the ^uthest verge. 
Where the round ether mixes with the wave, : 945 
Ships, dim-discover'd, dropping from the clouds; 
At evening, to. the setting sun he turns 
A mournful eye, and down his dying heart 
Sinks helpless ; wlule the wonted roar is up. 
And hiss continual through the tedious night. 950 
Yet here, even here, ikito these Mack abocfes 
Of mcmsters^ unappall'd, from stooping Rome, 
And guilty Csesar, Libektt retir'd> 
Her Cato following through Numidian wilds. 
Disdainful of Campania's gentle plains, 955 

And all the green delights Ausonia pours. 
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Whieii for tbem she namt bend the servile knee* 
And fewning take the splendid robber's boon. 
Nor stop the terrors of these regions here. 
CommissioD*d.demons oft^ angela of wrath! ' 960 

Let loose the ragii^ elements. Breath'd hot^ 
From all the boundless furnace of the sky» 
And the wide glittering waste of burning sand« 
A suffocating wind the pilgrim smites . 
With iiffiCimt death. Patient of thirst and toil, 965 
Son of the desert ! ev*n the caiiiel tee}^> 
Shot through his withered hearty the iieiy blast 
Or from the black-red ether^ bui'sting broad. 
Sallies the sudden whirlwind. Strait th^ sands 
Commov*d around^' in gathering eddies play j 970. 

Nearer and nearer still thej darkening come; 
Till, with the general all-involving storm 
Swept up> the whole continuous wilds arise ; 
And by their noon-day fount dejected throwi^ 
Or sunk at nigbt in sad disastrous sleep> 975 

Beneath desceading hills> the caravan 
Is buried deep. In Cairo's crowded streets^ 
Th' impatient merphant, wondering, waits ii)['%^n. 
And Mecc^ saddens 9i the iQpg delay. ^ <: > . 
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But ohittf^Eit leiiy 'vvlMse entqr Jteidle imve $89 

Obeys the blasts liie aSriid tuiattlt siral^ 
In the dread ncmn, imd«b)tliig wide> 
Beneath the nkyant liae that giits tie glebe. 
The circli% l^phon, whbrd from point to point. 
Exhausting all the rage of all the sky, 965 

And dire Bemphia reign« Amid the heavene. 
Falsely serene, deep in a cloudy speck 
Gompress'd, the mighty tempest brooding d«fe^> 
Of no regard, save to the skilful eye. 
Fiery and foul, the small prognostic httigs 900 

Aloft, or en the proraontory^s brow 
Musters its fatce. A fiednt deceltlid cafan, 
A fluttering gale, the demon saids before. 
To tempt the ^reading sail Then doim at onee> 
Precipitant, descends a mingled mass 99ft 

Of roaring winds, and flame, and rushing flooih. 

In wild amazement fix'd the sailor statids. 
Art is too slow; by rapid Fate oj^vress^d. 
His broad-wing*d vessel Mnks the whelming tide. 
Hid in the bosom of the black abyss. 1000 

With such mad seas the daring GaiIa fought. 
For many a day, and many a dreadM mght. 
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Incessant^ lab*rUig roaikd the stormy Cflfit; 

By bold ambition led^ and boldei' tMmt 

Of gold. For tbea frdm ancient gloom Mttig'd 1005 

The rising worid of trader the Geniiis, Uien^ 

Of nat^tion> that, in hopeless sloth. 

Had shunber'd on the vast Atlantic deep. 

For idle agesi starting, heaid at last 

The LusitaMaH F^rmoaj who, HaATSM-in^'d, 1010 

To love of tueM glofy roos'd mankind, 

Ajid in unboanded CofiBBltoee mia'd the world. 

Increasii%aitiU tibe terrors of these stmMiS) 
His jaws horrifio wnttA with threelbU &te. 
Here dwells the direMi^iark. Lur*d by the soent 10i& 
Of steaming tMwds, of rank disease, and deatli9 
Brtiold! he ruihing eats the briny flood. 
Swift as tin ^sde can bear the ship along; 
And, from the partners of that cniel trade. 
Which spoils unhappy Guinea of her saoe, lOM 

Demands his share of prey ; demimds thansehres. 
Tbe stormy Fates dttoend 3 one death involves 
Tyrantft and slaves^ when fttndt, their mahgied limbs 
Crashing at omM(> he dies the purple seat 
With goi«, aid floia in the vengeftd iheaL liMi 
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When o*er this world> by equinoctial rains 
Flooded immense^ looks out the joykss sun. 
And draws the copious stream : from swampy fens. 
Where putrefaction into life fennents> 
And breathes destructive myriads $ or from woods. 
Impenetrable shades, recesses foul. 
In vapours rank and blise corruption wrapt. 
Whose gloomy horrors yet no desperate foot 
Has ever dar*d to'pmeti then, wasteM, forth 
Walks the dire Power of pestilent disease. IdaS 

A thousand hideous fi^ds her course attend 5 
Sick Nature blasting, and to heartless woe, 
And feeble desolation, casting down 
The towering hopes.and all the pride of Man. 
Such as, of late, at Carthagena queneh*d lOlQf 1 

The British fire. You, gaMant VEXNovlsaw » 
The miserable scene ; you, pitying, isaw. 
To Infent-weakness sunk the warrior^s arm $ 
Saw tlie deq»->racking pahg, the ghastly form. 
The lip pale*quiirering, and the beaitaless eye 1045 
No more with ardour bright: you heard the groans 
Of agonizing ships, from shore to sliore ; 
Heard, nightly plungfd amid the suUen tv»ves. 
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The frequent corse 3 while on each other foe^dj 
In sad pre8age> fhe blank assistants seem'd, . 1060 
Silent> to ask^ whom Fate would next dettuutid. 
Witatneed I mention those indemo^t skies, 
Where^ frequent o*er the sickening* city> V\»gum, 
The fiercest child of Njbmbsis divine. 
Descends? From Ethiopia's poisoned woods, 1055 
From stifled Cairo's filth, and lettd fields 
With locust-armies putrefying heap'd. 
This great destroyer sprung. Her awftd rage 
The brutes escape : Man is her destin'd prey ^ 
Intemperate Mui I and, o e^ his goUty domci^ 1060 
She draws a close ihCiunbent doud of deftth j ^ 
Uninterrupted by the living winds. 
Forbid to blow a wholesome breeze ; and stain'd 
With many a mixture by the sun, sufius'd. 
Of angry aspect. PHncely wisdom, thm,. 1065 

Dejects his watchfal ^ye } and firom th^ hand . 
Of feeble justice, ineffectual, dro^ ,. 

The sword and faalanee : mute the voice o^ joy; > 
And hush'd the clamour of the busy worlds 
Empty the streets, with uncouth verdure clad; IOTP 
Into the worst of deserts sudden turo'd 
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The chdkrfiil lunmt of Men : luden eMap*d 

Itan the doom'd houses where Batehfeia hocior r^^ 

Shut up hf harharous &ar> the snntten vmtoh> 

With heuey vdkA, breaks loose ; aad, loud to Heaven 

Screaming^ the dieadlul pdliey arraigna. 

Inhuman^ and unwise. The sullen door« 

Yel uninftcted« ea its oaitttious hinge 

Fearing to turn^ abhors society: 

Dependants^ friends^ relations. Love himself, 1080 

Savaged by woe, forget the tender tie. 

The sweet engagement of the feeling heart. 

But vain their selfish care : the cirding sl^. 
The wideeialhreningair isfbllof &te} , 
And, struck by turns, in solitary pangs 1066 

They ftiU, unblest, untended, and unmoum'd. 
Thus o*er the preetnile city black Despair 
JB^^nds her Mven wing; while, to complete 
The scene of desertion, stretdi*d around. 
The grim guards stand, denying all retreat, 1090 

And gr(9t the ftyiskg wretch a better death. 

Much yet remains unsung : ^ the rage intense 
Of brazen-vacth ed skies, of ironr fiel&. 
Where drought and fsmine starve the blasted year t 
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Fir*dbytiMteMfal»fiMontotni4bldnig(t KM 

Th* idfiariiite hfll tioet shociti the piUio'd ifttne ; 
And» Fous'd within tfaa iabtemufttm warld> 
Th* expanding enrthqaake^ that T&MlMa A^ktB 
Aspiring citi«0 ftvoi their solid boMy 
And buriet mottntsini in the ftuning gulf^h. 1100 
But't is cnongii; i«tunt my tt^fant Afose: 
A nearer scene oi hont>r eaUs thee home. 

Beholds slow^settHng o*e)r the lurid grove^ 
Unusual darkness broods i and growing gldns 
The fiiU possession oi the iky; miw^affgA 1105 

With wratlifol ir«qpoar^ from the secret bed« > 
Where sletp the mineral genersrdona^ drawn. 
Thence Nitre^ SulplMer, and the fiery spume 
Of M Bitumen, steaming on the d&y. 
With vaiiow tiiietiir*d trains of latent flame, 1 1 16 
Pollute the sky $ and in yon baleM cloud, 
A reddening gloom., a magatine of hte^ 
Ferment > till, by the touch ethereal ro«is*d^ 
The dash of ciirads, or irritating war 
Of %htikig wiilds, whUe aU is calm below, 111& 

They furious sprii^. A bod^ sOence reigtM^ 
Diread through the dnn ^panse ; save the dun sound 
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Hut from the moimtain^ pie?ioii8 to the stonily 
Bolls o'er the matteriiig earth, dktarbs the flood. 
And shakes the forest-leaf without a breath. 11£0 

Plone, to the lowest vale, the aerial tribes 
Descend: the tempest^loving raven scarce 
Dares wing the dubious dusk. In rueful gaze 
The cattle stand, and on the scowling heavens 
Cast a deploring cg«} ftiy Man forsook, 11S5 

Who to the crowded cottage hies him Cut, 
Or seeks the shelter of the downward cave. 

Tb listening foar, and dumb amazement all : 
When to the startled eye the sudden glance 
Appears fiur south> eruptive through the cloud ; IISO 
And following slower, in explosion vast. 
Tike thunder raises his tremendous voice. 
At first, heard solemn o'er the verge of heaven. 
The tempest growb ; but as it nearer comes> 
And rolls its awful burden on the wind, lld& 

The lightnings flash a laiger curve, and mor^ 
The noise astounds : till over head a sheet 
Of livid flame disclosea wide; tlrtsa shuts^ 
And opens wider ; shuts and opens still 
Expansive, wrapping ether in a Uaaft^ 1140 
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Follows the loosened aggravated roar, 
Enlargiag, deepening) mingling; peal on peal 
Crushed horrihLe, convuUing heareu and earth. ■. 

Down comes a deluge of smroroua hail. 
Or prone-descendiAg raia. Wide rent> the ckudB 114& 
Pour a whole flood \ and yet, its flame iuu|«eiich*d> 
Th* unconquerable lightning etniggles through. 
Ragged and fierce, or in red whirling balls ; :i^ 

And fires the moimtaias with redoubled ra^e.-: ^ ttk. 
Black from the «troke> ab^e, the«mottl4enta|g pin^T} 
Stands a sad ahatterkl tmttk % and> :tttelchVi befevi^ ' ^ 
A lifeless group the Uaeted cattle tie : i\ i 
Here the soft flocks, with that dame hannlei|flook 
They wore alive, and nuninatii^ still /re 
In fancy's eye \ and there the frowning buU ll&d 

And ox half-rais'd. Struck 9n the castled cliff. 
The veneraUe tower and spiry fane 
Resign their aged pride. The gloomy .woods 
Start at the flashy and from their deep rec^ssj 
Wide-flaming out, their trembling inmates shake* 
Amid Carnarvon's n^untains rages loqd 
The repercussire roar : with mighty crush. 
Into the flashbag de^> from the rude soeks 
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Of Penmanmaur heap'd ludmas to the bIsj, 
Tumble the sniittea cUft > and Snowden't pMk« 1165 
Dissolving, instant yielda 1m0 wkitry load. 
Far-seen, the hnghta oi4ieathy Cheviot btee, 
AadThnlebeiiom throogh her ntmoel isfes. 

Goilt heaxv mppMd, with dee]^y-troabled thought. 
And yet not alwwps on the goilty head 1170 

Descends the Med flash. Yoin^ig Cbladow 
And his Aitait a were a matchless pair j 
With equal vMw fofntk'A, and eqnal'graoey 
The WKHi, idiMi«^h'd by ttelr sex alone ': 
Her^s the mild lustre olthe hlooning mom> 1175 
And his the radianoe of the risen day. 

They lov'd : but such their gailelces passion was, 
^ ni the daiMi of time inform'd the heart 
Of innocence, and undissembling truth. 
'T was friendship hdghtened by the mutual wish, 1 180 
Th' enchanting hope, and sympathetic glow. 
Beamed from the mutual eye. Devoting idl 
To love,-each was to each a dearer delf 5 
Supremely happy in th' awakened power 
Of giving joy. Aldne, amid the shades, 1 185 

Still in harmoaiMs interooursa tliey WA 
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ITie rural dagr, »id tdk*4l[ tiie floMng'littuty 
Or sigb'iiand looked liauttenibte tldngB. 

So piffi'd Unir life« a clear unhtd stiwoii 
]^ care unruffled^ till, in ttHl hNMir, 1190 

The tenqsest caugkt them on the t«ider ivtlk. 
Heedless how fiir, and when its ttisaMS stnqr^i 
While, with ea^ other biaBt>'ereftdve love 
Still bade eternal Eden smilC' around. 
Presaging instant fiite her bosom heaVd llM 

Unwonted o^ 3 and stealing oil a look 
0£^ bigg^om on Ck.a^on> Uereyo 
Feu tearMy Witting her disordeied ohedc 
In vain assuring love, and confidence 
In HBAxmn, repressed her fiear; it grew, and ahook 
Her frame near dissoiutton. Hte perceiv'd ; 
Th* unequal confliet, and as angels look 
On dying saints, his eyes campaasioaK shed. 
With love illumin'd high. '' Fear not," he said, 
'* Sweet innocence ! thou stranger to eMbneei Ifl05 
'^ And inward storm \ Ha, who yon skies invcdms 
'^ In frowns of darknessi, ev^ smiles on thee 
'' With kind regflord. aer thee the secret Mnll 
'' That wastee at midnight, or tii* undmatied hpftr 
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'' Of noon« flies hanakn : and that very Toioe, ISIO 
'' Which thttiiders terror through the guilty heart, 
" With toi^gues of seraphs whispers peace to thine. 
'* Tis safety to be near thee sure, and thus 
'' To clasp perfection !** From his void embrace. 
Mysterious Heaven ! that, moment, to the giound, 
A blackened conse, was strud^ the beauteous maid. 
But who can paint the lover, as he stood, » / 
KercTd by severe amazement, hating life. 
Speechless, and fix'd in all the death of woe i 
So, faint resemblance ! on the marUe tomb, 1990 
The well-dissembled mourner stooping stands; 
For ever silent, and for evtr sad. 

As from the feee of heaven the shattend douds 
Tumultuous rove, th* intemunable sky 
Sublimer swells, and o*er the world expands 1995 
A purer azure. Through the lightened aii^ 
A higher lustre and a clearer calm, 
IXffiisive, tremble } «9hile, as if in sign 
Of danger past, {if|lttteriag robe of joy. 
Set off jabund^ok by the yelkiw ray, 1990 

Jnvests tii» Mds ; and Nature smiles revived. 
Tia beauty all» and grateful song around. 
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JoinM to the low of Idne, attd mimeroiid bleat < 
Of flocks thiek*iabbling through the clover*d vale. 
And shall the hymn be maiT*d by thankless Man^ 1236 
Most favoured > who with voice articulate 
Should lead the chorus of this lower world ? 
Shall he^ so soon'forget&d of the Hand 
That hush*d the thunder^ and serenes the sky> 
Extinguished feel that apark the tempest wak*d ? 1940 
That sense of powers eiLceeding &r his own^ 
Ere yet his feeble heart has lost its fears ? 

Cheered by the milder beam, the sprightly youth 
Speeds to the well-known pool, whose ctystal depth 
A sandy bottom shows. Awhile he stands 1245 

Gazing th* inverted landdkip, half afnid 
To meditate the blue profound below -, 
Then plunges headlong down the circling flood* 
His ebon tresses^and his rosy cheek. 
Instant emerge } and through the obedient wave, 195d 
At each short breathing by his lip repell*d. 
With arms and legs according well, he makes^ 
As humour leads, an easy-winding path $ 
While, from Ida polish'd sides, a dewy li^t 
Efiuses OB the pleas'd spectators round. 1955 
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This 18 tlie purest exercise ef health. 
The kind reficsher of f be ramniiff-lfeeftts $ 
Ner, when cold wintbr keens thel>rightenlng flood. 
Would I weak-shiveriag^ Unger on the brink. 
Thus life redoubles, nstd is oft presew'd, 1860 

By the bold swiaraier, in the swift ill«|iee 
Of accident disastrous. Henoe the limbs 
Knit into finrce;' and the sane Roman am. 
That rose TictoikNu o*er the eon<|uer'd eaitb. 
First learn*d, while tender, to subdne the wave. 196& 
£Ten, from the body's purity, the mind 
Receives a secret sympatlMtiio aid- 
Close in the covert of an hazel copee^ 
Where winded into plteiing sditades 
Runs out the rambliiig dale, young Bamoit eat, l^fU 
Pensive, and pierc'd with love's delightibl pangsi. 
There to the stream that down tbe distant rocka 
Uoarse^mummriag fell, and f4aintive breese that play*d 
Among the bending willows, falsely he • 
Of Muslboaa's cruelty compkin'd. 1ST5 

She felt his flaoM ; but deep within her breast. 
In bashful coyness, or in maiden pnde. 
The soft return oonceaTd 5 save when it stole 
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In side-long glances firom her dcmmcast eye^ 

Or from her swellh^ soul in stifled sighs. 138D 

Touched by the sceoie^ no stranger to his rovn. 

He fram'd a melting lay, to try her heart > 

And^ if an infiinl pessioB struggled there^ 

To call that xMossion forth. Thrice happy strain f 

A Ittcky chance^ that oft decides the Me 1985 

Of mighty monarchs^ then decided thine. 

For lo ! ccmdttcted by the laughing Loves^ 

This cool retreat hi» KusmoRA sought. '- 

Warm in her cheek the sultry season glow'd j 

Aild^ rob*d in loose array^ she came to bathe 1990 

Her fervent limbs in the refreshing stream. 

What shall he do ? In sweet con^ion Iost> 

And dubious flutteiings, he awhile rimain*d : 

A pure ingenuoms elegance of 90ul, 

A delicate f«finement> known to few^ 1995 

Perplexed his breast^ and urg*d him to retire : 

But love ISorbade. Ye prudes in virtue^ say. 

Say, ye severest, whs^ would you have done ? 

Meantime, this fsdrer nymph than ever blest 
Arcadian stream, with timid eye around 1300 

The banks snrveying, stripped her beauteous limbs, 
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To taste the lucid coolness c^ the flood* 

Ah then ! not P^ris on the piny top 

Of Ida panted stronger^ when aside 

The rival-goddesses the veil divine 13Q5 

Cast unconfin'd« and gave him aU their charmsi 

Than, Damon« thou \ as from the snowy leg> 

And slender foot, th* inverted silk she drew ; 

As the soft touch dissolved the virgin zone 3 

And, through the parting robe, th* alternate breast. 

With you^h wildrthrobbing, on thy lawless gaze 

In full luxuriance rose. But, desperate youths 

How durst thou ris<|ue the soul-distracting view^ 

As from her naked limbs, of glowing white, 

Harmonious swell'd by Nature's finest hand, 1316 

In folds loose-floaling fell the fiiinter lawn \ 

And fair-expos*d she stood, shrunk frtun herself. 

With fancy blushiog, at the doubtful breeze 

Alarm*d, and starting like the fearful fewn ? 

Thea to the flood she rush*d ; the parted flood ISiO 

Its lovely guest with closing waves received $ 

And every beauty softening, every grace 

Flushing anew, a mellow lustse shed : 

As shines the lily through the crystal mild \ 
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Or 83 the rose amid the mormng dew^ 1895 

Fresh from Aurora's hand, more sweetij gloWs* 

While thus she waoto&'d, now beneath the wave 
But ill-conceal'd y and now with streaming locks. 
That ha]f-«mbrac*d her in a humid veil. 
Rising again, the latent Dahoit drew 1330 

Such madning draughts of beauty to the soul. 
As for awhile overwhelmed his raptur'd thought 
With luxury too daring. Check*d, at last. 
By love*s respectful modesty, he deem'd 
The theft profane, if aught prc^iane to love 1335 

Can e*er be deem'd 5 and, struggling from the shade. 
With headlong hunry fledj but first these lines, 
Trac'd by his ready pencil, on the bank 
With trembling hand he threw : " Bathe on, my fidr, 
" Yet unbeheld^save by the sacred eye 1340 

'' Of faithful love : I go to guard thy haunt ; 
'^ To keep firom thy recess each vagrant foot, 
'' And each licentious eye." With wild surprise. 
As if to marble struck, devoid of sense, < 

A stupid moment motionless she stood : 1345 

So stands the statue that enchants the world $ 
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So tending tries to «etl llw<M0tclilM» iMiMiy 
The mioi^ belwitk* «f ^xuUiih; QflmictL 

B/909f9^nng, mft Hhe fleW t» &»i ikwie robes 
Wliicb btoftd Sdm knew not» an4> 9m^d IdSa 
In careless haste« th*^ sterming p^peif sntijtek*d. 
Birti when her Damok^s well-known hand she saw. 
Her terrors vanished* and a spfter traua 
Of mixt emotions, hard to be deseriVd, 
Her sudden bosom seiz*d: shame void of guik> lS6Sr 
The charming blush of innocence; este^oai ' 
And admiration of her lover's flamis. 
By modesty e^ialted : ev*n a sense , 

Of self-approving beauty stole across 
Her busy thought. At length> a tender calm 13M 
Hush'd by degrees the tumult of her soul $ 
And on the spreading beech, that o*er the stveam 
Incumbent hung, she with the sylmn pen 
Of rural lovers, this confession carv*d. 
Which soon her Damon kiss'd with weeping joy.: ISSA 
** Dear youth ! sole judge of what these veraes mean ; 
'^ By fortune too much &vour*d, but by ki!ve> 
'' Alas ! not fovoui'd less ; be still as m)w 
" Discreet 3 the time may come you need not fly*** 
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The tan baa lort his rage : lus downward orb ]d7t> 
Shoots nothiiig now but anunadng warmth^ 
And vital lustre $ that, with various ray^ 
Lights up the clonds> those beauteous robes at Heaven, 
Incessant roU'd into romantic shapes. 
Hie dream of walung fkncy ! Broad below, 1375 
Cover'd with ripening fruits, and swelling fiist 
Into the perfect year, the pr^nant earth 
And all her tribes rejoice. Now the soft hour 
Of walking comes : for him who lonely loves 
To seeic the dtistant hills, and there converse 1380 
With Nature ; there to harmonize his heart. 
And in pathetic song to breathe around 
The harmony to othen. Social friends, 
Attun*d tor happy unison of soul ; 
To whose exalting eye a ftdrer world, 1385 

Of which the vulgar never had a glimpsi^, 
Dbplays its charms ; whose minds are richly ftalight 
With philosophic stores, superior light ; 
And in whose breast, enthusiastic, bums 
Virtue, the sons of interest deem romance 3 1390 

Now calTd abroad ei^oy the Billing (lay : 
Now to the verdant Portico of woods^ 
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Jo Natijure> vast L)Rce]fun> fo^^^ 

By that \iipd School, where no proud master reigQS» 

The full free converse of the friencUy hearty 1395 

Improvii^ and improved. Now from the world. 

Sacred to sweet retirement, lovers steal. 

And pour their souls in transport -, which the Sirb 

Of love approving hears, and calls it good. 

Which way, Amanda, shall we bend our courae ? 
The dioice perplexes. Wherefore should we chose } 
All is the same with thee. Say, shall we wind 
Along the streams ? or walk the smiling mead ? 
Or court the forest-glades? or wander wild 
Among the waving harvests ? or ascend^ 140& 

While radiant Svmmbk opens all its pride,. 
Thy hill, delightful Shene ? Here let us swe^ 
The boundless landskip : now the raptured eye» 
Exulting swift, to huge Augusta send j 
Now to the Sister-hills that skirt her plains 1410 

To lofty Harrow now,. and now to where 
Majestic Windsor lifts his princely brow. 

In lovely contrast to this glorious viewj 
Calmly magnificent, then will we turn 
To where the silver Thambs first rural grows. 141& 
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There let Ihe feasted eye unwearied stray : 

Luxurious, there> rove through the pendant woods 

That nodding hang o*er Harhinoton*s retreat ; 

And, stooping thence to Ham*s embowering walks. 

Beneath whose shades in spotless peace retir*d, 1420 

With Her the pleasing partner of his heart. 

The worthy Qusbnsb'rt yet laments his Gat ; 

And polish'd Cornsurt wooes the willing Muse. 

Slow let us trace the matchless Valb of Thames ; 

Fair-winding up to where the Muses haunt 1411^' 

In Twit' nam's bowers, and for then* Pope implore I 

The healing God ; to royal Hafnpt^*s pilef *, -' 

To Clermont's terrass'd height 3 and Esher's groves ; ' 

Where in the sweetest solitude, embrao'd 

By the isoft windings of the silent Mole, 14S0 

From courts and senates Pelram finds repose. 

Inciianting vale ! beyond whate'er the Muse 

Has of Achaia or Hesperia sung ! 

O vale of bliss ! O softly-swelling hiUs ! 

On which the Power of Cultivation lies, 1435 

And joys to see the wonders of his toil. 

Heav^M ! what a goodly prospect spreads around. 
Of hiBs, aikd dales, and woods, and lawns, and spires, • 
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And glittering towns, and gUded stieams, till all 

The iitvetclmig laadskip into imoke decays ! 1440 

Happy BaiTAHNiA ! where the Quewk of Akts^ 

Inspidng Tigour, Libbrtt abroad 

Wdks> unconfin*d> even to thy farthest cots^ 

And scatters plebty with unsparing hand. 

Rich is thy soil, and merciM thy clime ; 1445 

Thy streaios unfidHng in the SvKMBa*8 drought ; 
tJnmatcfa'd thy guardian-oaks ; thy vaUqrs iloat 
With golden waVes : and on thy mountains llocki 
Bleat numbieriess ; while, roving roand their sides. 
Bellow the bluck^ing herds in lusty droves* 1450 
Beneaithj thy meadows glow, and lise un4u^*d 
Against the mower*s scythe. On every hand 
Thy villas shine, lliy country teems with wealth; 
And property assures it to the swain, 
Fleas*d and unwearied in his guarded toil. 14tt 

Full are thy cities with the sons of art ; 
And ti-ade and joy, in every busy street. 
Mingling are heard: even Drudgery himself^ 
As at the car he sweats, or dusty hews 
The palaee-stone, looks gay. Thy crowded porfei. 
Where rising masts an endless prospect yield. 
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With labour bum $ and echo to the shoutB 

Of hurried ssaknr, as he hearty waves 

His last adieu 5 and loosening every sheet/ 

Resigns the spreading vessel to the wind. 1465 

Bold, firm^ and graceful, are thy generous youth> 
By hardship sinew'd, and by danger fir*d; 
Scattering the nations where they go ; and first 
Or on the listed plain, or stormy seas. 
Mild are thy glories too, as o*er the plans 1470^ 

Of thriving peace thy thoughtful sires pratide; 
In genius, and substantial learning, high; 
For eveiy virtue, every worth, renown'd j 
Sincere, plain-hearted, hospitable, kind ; 
Yet like the mustering thunder when provok'd, I47S 
The dread of tyrants, and the sole resource 
Of those that under grim oppression groan* 

Thy Sons op Glort many ! AtraBD thine; 
In whom the spleidour of heroic war 
And more heroic peace, when gav0m*d well, 1480 
Combine ; whose hallow'd name the virtues saint. 
And his own Muses love ; the best of Kings ! 
With him thy Edwards and thy Hbhrti shine. 
Names dear to Fune ; the finrt who deep hupreBS^d 
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On haughty Gaitt the terror of thy anas, 1485 

That awes her genius still. In Statesmen thou. 

And Patriots^ feilile. Thine a steady Mokb, 

Who, with a generous though mistaken zeal. 

Withstood a brutal tyrant^s useful rage. 

Like Cato fiiin, like^AaiSTiDEs just, 1490 

Like rigid Cincinnatus nobly poor; 

A dauntless soul erect, who smil'd on deaths 

Vitigal, and mse, a Walsingham is thine;: 
A Drake, who made thee mistress of the deep. 
And bore thy nanie in thimder round the world, 1499 
Then flam*d thy spiiit hjgh: but who can spe^ I 

The numerous worthies of the Maipbn Reign ? j 

Inr Raleigh mark their every glory mix*d$ 
Raleigh, the scourge of Spaiu ! whose breast with all 
The sage, thp patriots and the hero burJA*d. 1500 

Nor sunlflus vigour, when a coward-reign 
The warrior fetter*d J and at last resigned. 
To ^ut the vengeance of a vanquish*d foe<. 
Then^ active still and unrestraint, his mind . 
Explored the vast extent of ages past, 1505. 

And with his prison-hours enriched the world; 
Yet found no times, in aU the long researeW 
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So glorious^ or so base> as those he proVd^ 

In which he conquer'd^ and in which he bled. , 

Nor can the Muse the gallant Sidnst pass^ 1510 
The plume of war ! with early kureb crown*d. 
The Lover's myrtle, and the Poet's bay. 
A Hamden too is thine> illustriouB land! 
Wise, strenuous, firm, of unsubmitting soul; 
Who stem'd the torrent of a downward age 1515 

To slaveiy prone, and bade thee nse again. 
In all thy native pomp of fi:eedoiKi bold. 
Bright, at his call, thy Age of Men efiu]g*d. 
Of Men on whom late time a kindling eye 
Shall turn, and tyrants tremble while they read. 15^ 
Bring every sweetest flower, and let me strew 
The grave where Russbl lies; whose temper'd blood. 
With calmest cheerfulness for thee resign'd, 
Stain'd the sad annals of a giddy reign -, 
Aiming at lawless power, though meanfy sunk 1526 
In loose inglorious luxury. With him 
His friend, the British Cassius, fearless bled; 
Of high determin'd spirit, roughly bravei 
By ancient learning to th' enlightened iQve 
Of ancient freedom warm'd. Fair thy renown 1530 
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In awfiil Sages and in noble Bardsj 

Soon as the light of dawning Science spread 

Het orient ray^ and wak'd the Muses' song. 

Thine is a Bacovj hapless in his choice, 
Unfit to stand the civil storm of atate> 1635 

And through the smooth barbarity of courts^ 
With firm but pliant virtue^ forward still 
To urge his coursej him ibr the studious shade 
Kind Nature form'd; deep, eom^nehensive, clear, 
Exact, and elegant ) in one rich soul, 1540 

Plato, the Staotxitb, and Tux.lt join*d. 
The great delmrer he! who from the gloom 
Of cloistered monks, and jargon-teaching achoois. 
Led forth the truie Philosophy, there long 
Held in the magic chain of words and forms, 1545 
And definitions void : he led her forth. 
Daughter of HbavbnI that slow«>a8C«ading stffl. 
Investigating sure the chain of tlnngs. 
With radiant finger points to Hbavbn again« 

The generous Ashlbt thine, the friend of Man; 
Who scann*d his Nature with a brother's eye. 
His weakness prompt to shade, to raise his aim. 
To touch the finer movements of the mind. 
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And with tbe BU»ral benity ehann the heart 

Why need I name thy Botlb, whose pious «eai«h 1555 

Amid the dark reoesses of his works> 

The great Crbatok sought? And why tl^ Lookb^ 

Who made the whole internal world his own? 

Let Nisiim>N, pure Intelligence! whom God 

To mortals lent» to trace his boundleis wovks 15M 

From laws sublimely simple^ speak thy &nie . 

In all philosophy. For lofty senBe> 

Oreative ^aincy, and inspection keen 

Through the deep windings of the huBdan hearty 

Is not wild Stf AKBSPBARB thine «nd Nature's boast ? 

Is not each great« each amiahle Muse 

Of classic ages in thy Milton met? 

A genius universal as his theme; 

Astonishing as Chaos ; as the blodm 

Of blowing Eden fidr; as Heayaoi subluM. 1570 

Nor shall my verae that dder bard ll^fgel. 
The gentle Sfbhssb, Fanqf'spltiaaing son I .. 
Wh6> like a copious river, pour'd his song -. 
O'er all the mazes of eacfaanied ground: 
Nor thee^ his ancient masteri laug^iii^^age^ 1575 
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Chaucbk> whose oative laamien-iiaiiituig verses 
Well-moraliz*d, sliines tfarougfa the Golhic doud 
Of time and language o*er thy gemus thrown. 

May my tong soften, as thy Dauohtbrs I, 
Britakniaj hail! for beauty is their own, 158C^ 

The feeling heart, simplicity of life. 
And eleguice, and taste; the fioultless form, 
Shap*d by tlie hand of harmony $ the cheek. 
Where the live crimson, thrbugh the native white 
Soft-shooting, o*er the £ice difiuses bloom, 1585 

And every nameless grace; the pairted lip. 
Like the red rose-bud moist with morning-dew^ 
Breathing delight; and, under flowing jet. 
Or sunny ringlets, or of cireltng brown. 
The neck slight-shaded, and the swelling breast; 1690 
The look resistless, piercing to the soul. 
And by the soul informed, when drest in love 
She sits high-smiling in the conscious ey^ 

Island of bites ! amid the subject seas. 
That thunder round thy rocky coasts, set up, 1595 
At once the wonder, terror, and delight. 
Of distant nations) whose remotest shores 
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Can soon be shaken by thy naval arm; 

Not to be shook thyself; but all assaults 

Baffling, as thy hoar elii& the loud sea-wave. 1^00 

O Thou ! by whose almighty nod the scale 
Of empire rises, or alternate feUs ; 
Send forth the saving Virtubs round the land. 
In bright patrol; white Peace, and social Love; 
The tender-looking Charity, intent 11505 

On gentle deeds, and shedding tears through smiles; 
Undaunted Truth, and Dignity of mind ; 
Courage compos'd, and keen ; sound Tempierance, 
Healthful in heart and look ; clear Chastity, 
With blushes reddening as she moves along, 1610 

Disorder'd at the deep r^ard she draws ; 
Eough Industry; Activity untir'd. 
With copious lif^ informed, and all awake; 
While in the radiant front, superior shines 
That first paternal virtue. Public Zeed; 161^ 

Who throws o*er M an equal wide survey ; 
And, ever musing oni the common weal. 
Still labours glorious with son^e great design. 

Low walks the sun, and broadens by degrees. 
Just o*er the verge of day. The shifting douds 1^ 
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Assembled gay, a richly-goigeoos traioj 

In all their pomp attend bis setting throne. 

Air, earth, and ocean, smile immense. And now. 

As if his weary chariot sought the bowers 

Of Amphitrit^, and her tending nymphs, 16S5 

(So Grecian fiible sui^) he dips his orb j 

Now ha]f-imniers*d -, and now a goldan curve 

Gives one bright glance, then total disappears. 

For ever running an enchanted round, 
Passes the day, deceitful, vain, and void ; 1630 

As fleets the visicm o*er the formful brain. 
This moment honeying wild th' impassion'd soul, 
T[^. next in nothing lost. 'T is so to him. 
The dreamer of thia eartl^ an idle blank i 
A sight of horror to the cruel wretch, l^S 

Who all day long in sordid pleasure roll'd. 
Himself an usdess load, has squandei'd vile. 
Upon his scoundrel train, what might have cheer'd 
A drooping fiunily of modest worth. 
But to the generous stiU-improviag mindj 1640 

That gives the hopeless heart to sing for joy^ 
Difiusing kind beneficence around^ 
BoastlesB^ as now desceiida the silent dew ^ 
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To him the Long review of order'd life 

Is inward rapture^ only to be felt 164ft 

Confess*d from yonder sh>w-extinguish'd cloads. 
All ether 8oft«iiing> sober Ev^ng takes 
Hei* wonted station in the middle air ; 
A thousand shadows at her beck, first this 
She sends on earth ; then that of deeper die 1650 
Steals soft behind ^ and then a deeper stilly 
lu circle following circle> gathers rounds 
To close the fece of things. A fresher gale 
Begins to wave the wood^ and stir the stream> 
Sweeping with shadowy gust the fields of com \ 1655 
While tiie quail clamours for his nmning mate. 
Wide o'er the thistly lawn, as swells the breeze^ 
A whitening shower of vegetable down 
Amusive floats. The kind impartial care 
Of Nature nought disdains : thoughtful to feed 1660 
Her lowest sons^ and clothe the coming year» 
From field to field the feather'd seeds she wings. 

His folded flock, secure^ the shepherd home 
Hies^ merry-hearted : and by turns relieves 
Th6 ruddy milk-maid of her brimming pail ; 1665 ' 
The becMtf y whom perhaps his widess hearts 
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Unknowing what the joy-mkt ai^uish means. 

Sincerely loves> by that best language shown 

Of cordial glances, and obliging deeds. 

Onward they pass, o'er many a panting height, 1^0 

And valley sunk, and unfrequented 3 where 

fkX. fall of eve the fidry people throng. 

In various game, and revelry, to pass 

The summer-night, as village stories tell. 

But ^ about they wander firom the grave 1675 

Of him, whom his ungentle fortune urg'd 

Against his own sad breast to lift the hand 

Of impious violence. The lonely tower 

Is also shun*d \ whose mournful chambers hold. 

So night-struck Fancy dreams, the yelling ghost. 1680 

Among the crooked lanes, on eveiy hedges 
The glow-worm lights his gem; and, through the dark, 
A moving radiance twinkles. Evening yields 
The world to Night ; not in her winter-robe 
Of massy Stygian woof, but loose-array'd 1685 

In mantle dun. A &int erroneous ray, 
Glanc*d from th* imperfect sur&ces of things. 
Flings half an image on the straining eye; 
While wavering woods, and villages, and streaikis. 
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And rocks, and mountain-tops, that long-reiain'd 
Th' ascending gleam, are all one swimming scene » 
Uncertain if beheld. Sudden to heaven 
Thence weary vision turns ; where, leading 8<^ 
The silent hours of love, with purest ray 
Sweet Venus shines ; and from her genial rise, leSS 
When daylight sickens till it springs afresh, 
Unrival*d reigns, the fedrest lamp of night 
As thus th* effulgence tremulous T drink. 
With cherished gaze, the lambent lightnings shoot 
Across the sky -, or horizontal dart ' 1700 

In wondrous shapes *, by fearful murmuring crowds 
Portentous deem*d. Amid the radiant orbs. 
That more than deck, that animate the sky, 
The life-infusing suns of otheir worlds y ' > \ 

Lo ! from the dread immensity of spaioe 1706 

Returning, with accelerated eoUfse* 
The rushing comet to the sun descends ; ^ 
And as he sink$ bdow the shading earth. 
With awful train projected o'er the heavens^ 
The guilty nations tremble. But, above 1710 

Those supterstitious horrors that eni^ve 
The. fond sequacipu$ herd> to mystic fydth^ 
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And bUnd amazement prone^ th* enlighten'd few. 
Whose godlike minds plulosophy eialtiy 
The glorious stranger hail. They feel a joy 1716 

Divindy great -, they in their powers exult. 
That wondrous fijrce of thought, whichmoundagsporas 
TUs dusky spot, and measures all the sky } 
While, from his fair excursion through the wilds 
Of barren ether, fedthfui to his time, 17% 

They see the blazing wonder rise anew. 
In seeming terror clad, but kindly bent 
To work the will of all-sustaining Lovs ; 
From his huge vapouiy train perhaps to shake 
Reviying moisture on the numerous orbs, 17S5 

Through which his long ellipsis winds ; perhaps 
To lend new fuel to declining suns, 
Tcr. light up worids, and feed th* eternal file* 
With thee, serene Philosofbt, with thee. 
And thy l>right garland, let me crown my soog ! 1750 
fifiusive source of evidence, and truth I 
A lustre shedding o*er th* ennobled mind^ 
Stxvmger than summer-noon j and pure as that. 
Whose mild vibrations sooth the parted soul^ 
New to the dawning of celestial day» 1735 
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Hence through her noorish'd power8> enlai]g*d by Um^ 

She springs aloft, with elevated prideA 

Above the tangling mass of low desires. 

That bind the fiuttering crowd i ^and, angel-wing^d. 

The heights of science and of virtue gains, 1740 

Where all is calm and dear; witli Nature roiincb 

Or in the starry region8> or th' abysp. 

To Reason's and to F$ncy^s eye displayed : 

The first up-tracing, fiK>m the dreary void> 

The chain ofcauses and effects, to HiM» 17<I6 

The world-producing Essbncb ! who alone 

Possesses being ; while the last receives 

The whole magnificence of heaven and earthf 

And every beauty, delicate or bold. 

Obvious or more remote, with livelier sense, 1760 

Difiusive painted on the rapid mind. 

Tutor'd by thee, hence Pobtat exalts 
Her voice to ages j and infonns the page 
With music, image, sentiment, and thought. 
Never to die ! the treasure of mankind ! 175S 

Their highest honour, and their truest joy! 

Without thee, what were unenlighten*d Man ? 
A savage roaming through the woods and wiUi, 
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In quest of prey ; and with th* un^hioh'd fiir 
Rough clad ; devoid of every finer art, 1760 

And elegance of life. Nor happiness 
Domestic, mix*d of tenderness and care. 
Nor moral excellence, nor social bliss. 
Nor guardian law were his ; nor various skill 
To turn the furrow, or to guide the tool 1765 

Mechanic 3 nor the heaven-conducted prow 
Of navigation bold, that fearless braves 
The burning line, or dares the wintry pole 5 
Mother severe of infinite delights ! 
Nothing, save rapine, indolence, and guile, 1770 

And woes on woes, a BtiU-revoMng trahft ! | 

Whose horrid circle had made human life 
Than non-existence worse : but, taught by thee. 
Ours are the plans of poIicy> and peace ; , 

To live like brotiiers, and conjunctive all I775 ' 

Embellish life. While thus laborious crowds 
Ply the tough oar. Philosophy directs 
The niling helm^ or like the fibei^al breath 
Of potent Heaven, invisible, the sail 
Swells out, and bears th' inferior world along. ' 1780 
Nor te' this evanescent speck of earth 
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Poorly confin'd^ the radiant tracts on hi^h 

Are her exalted range $ intent to gaze 

Creation through : and> from that full complex 

Of never-ending wonders, to conceive 1786 

Of the Sole Being right, who spoke the word. 

And Nature mov*d complete. With inward view^ 

Thence on th* ideal kingdom swift she turns 

Her eye -, and instant, at her powerful glance, 

Th' obedient phantoms vanbh Or appear ; 1790 

Compound, divide, and into order shift. 

Each to his rank, from plain perception up 

To the £ur forms of Fancy*s fleeting train : 

To reason then, deducing truth from truth ; 

And notion quite abstract ; where first begins 1795 

The world of spirits, action all, and life 

Unfettered, and unmixt. But here the cloud. 

So wills Eternal Paovidencb, sits deep. 

Enough for us to know that this dark state. 

In wayward passions lost, and vain pursuits, 1800 

This Infancy of Being, xannot prove 

The final issue of the works of God 3 

By boundless Love and perfect Wisdom form*d. 

And ever rising with the rising mind. 
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The subject proposed.— Addresacd to Mr. Onslow.— A prospect 
of the fields ready for harvest. — ^Reflections in praise of 
industry raised by that view. — Reaping. — ^A tale relative to 
it.— 'A harvest-storm. — Shooting and hunting, their barbarity. 
—A ludicrous aocoulit j6f fox4iuntihg.^HlL vi^ of an orchard. 
— Wall-frui£. — ^A vineyard. — ^A description bt fogs, irequent 
in the latter part of Autumn : whence a dig^ressiim, inquiring 
into the ri^e of fountains and rivers. — ^Birds of season con- 
sidered, that BOW shift their habitation. — ^The prodigious 
number of them that cover the northern and western isles 
of Scotland. — Hence a view of the country.— A prospect of 
the discoloured, fading woods. — ^Affcer a gentle dusky day, 
moontight.-^Autumnal meteors. — ^Morning: to which suc- 
ceeds a calm, pure, sunshiny day, such as usually shuts up 
the se^^n.-— The harvest being gathered in, the oountiy 
dissolved in joy.— The whole concludes with a panegyric on 
^ philosophical country life. 




i 
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BOOK III. 

Inscribed to Mr. Ontlow. 

Crowned with the slckle and the wheaten sheaf> 
While Autumn, nodding o'er the yellow plain^ 
CcHnes jovial on -, the Doric reed once more. 
Well pleas'd^ I tune. Whate'er the Wintry frost 
Nitrous prepared -, the variou8-blo8som*d Spring 5 
Pat in white promise forth -, and Sununer-suns 
Concocted strong, rush boundless now to view; 
FuU, perfect all^ and swell my glorious theme. 
Onslow ! the Muse, ambitious of thy name. 
To grace, inspire, and dignify her song, 10 

Would from the Public Voice thy gentle ear 
A while engage. Thy noble cares she knows^ 
The patriot virtues that distend thy thought. 
Spread on thy front, and in thy bosom glow $ 
While listening isenates hang upon thy tongue^ 19 
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Devolving through the maze of elo<pieiice 

A roll of periods^ sweeter than her song. 

But she too pants for public virtue ; she^ 

Though weak of power^ yet strong in ardent will^ 

Whene'er her country rushes on her hearty * 20 

Assumes a bolder note -, dnd fondly tries 

To mix the patriot's with the poet's flame. 

When the bright Virgin gives the beauteous days^ 
And Libra weighs in equal scales the yearj 
From heaven's lugh cope the fierce efiidgence shook 
Of parting Summer, a serene Mue^ 
l^th golden light ^iven'd^ wide invests 
The hapi^ worid< Attempei'd suns arise^ 
Sweet-beam'd^ and shedding oft through lucid clouds 
A pleasii^ calm ; while broad, and brown, beknr SO 
Extensive harvests hang the heavy head. 
Rich, silent, de^, they stand ; for not a gale 
RoUs its light billows o'er the bending plain : 
A calm of plenty ! till the ruffled air 
Falls from its poise, and gives the breeze to blow. 35 
Rent is the fleecy mantle of the sky ; 
The clouds fly diSer&at ; and the sudden sun 
Vf flts effulgent gilds th' iUumin'd field. 
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And blaek by fits the shadows sireep along; 
A gaily-checker*d hieart-expanding Tiew, 40 

Far as the circling eye can shoot around. 
Unbounded tossing in a flood of com. 

These are thy blessingSj Inoustrt ! rough poiver ! 
Whom labour still attoids, and sweat, and pain; 
Yet the kind source of every gentle art, 46 

And all the soft civility of life : 
Raiser of human kind! by Nature cast. 
Naked, and helpfefls, out amid the woods 
And wilds, to rude inclement elements ; 
With various seeds of art deep in the mind 50 

Implanted, and profusely pour'd around 
Materials infinite I butidlealL 
Still uneaberted, in th' unconscious breast. 
Slept the lethargic powers ; corruption still, 
Voracious, swaUow'd what the liberal hand 55 

Of bounty scatto^d o'er the savage yeaiti 
And still the sad barbarian, roving, nux'd 
With beasts of preyj or for his acorn-meal 
Fought the fierce tusky boar $ a shivering wretch! 
Aghast, and comfortless, when the bleak north, <M> 
With winter chaig*d, let the^mix'd tempest fly. 
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Hail> rain^ and siiow> and bitter^breathing firbst : 

Then to the shelter of the hut he fied; 

And the wild season^ sordid^ pin*d away> 

For home he had not; home is the resort 89 

Of love^ of joy^ of peace and plenty; where> 

Supporting and supported^ polish'd friends^ 

And dear relations, mingle into bliss. 

But this, the nigged savage never felt, 

Ev'n desolate in crowds ; and thus his days 70 

Rolled heavy, dark, and unenjoy*d along : 

A waste of time ! till iNDUsxaT approached. 

And rou8*d him £rom his miserable sloth : 

His faculties unfolded ; pointed out. 

Where lavish Nature the directing hand 75 

Of Art demanded ; showed him how to raise 

His feeble fbrce by the mechanic powers ; 

To dig the mineral from the vaulted earth j 

On what to turn the pi^tang rage of fire ; 

On what the torrent, and the gath^*d blast 5 80 

Gave the tall ancient forest to his axe ; 

Taught him to chip the wood, and hew the ston^ 

Till by degrees the finished febric rose } 

Tore from his limbs the blood-polluted fur. 
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And wrapt them in the woolly vestment warm^ 85 
Or bright in glossy siik> and flowing lawn -, 
With wholesome viands fiU'd his table 5 pour'd 
The generous glass around^ ins]^*d to wake 
The life-refining soul of decent wit : 
Nor stopp*d at barren bare necessity; 90 

But still advancing bolder^ led him on 
To pomp^ to pleasure, elegance, and grace 3 
And, breathing high ambition through his soul. 
Set science, wisdom, glory, in his view. 
And bade him be the Lord of all below. 95 

Then gath'ring men their natural powers combin*d« 
And form'd a Public $ to the general good 
Submitting, aiming, and conducting aU. 
For this the Patriot Council met* the fuU^ 
The free, and fiiirly represented Whole ; 100 

For this they plann*d the holy guardian laws ; 
I>i8tinguish*d orders, animated arts. 
And with joint force Oppression chaining, set 
Imperial Justice at the helm ; yet still 
To them accountable : nor slavish dieam*d 105 

That toiling millions must resign their wealj 
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Aod all the li^ney of their learch, to such 
As for themsdves alone dienielTes bave rais'd. 

Hence every foim of cohbated life 
In order set^ pfotected, and inspired, 110 

Into perfect wrought. Uidthig all> 
Society grew numefoos^ high, polite^ 
And happy. Nune of art ! the cily ituc'd 
In beauteous pride her tower-endrded head ; 
And> stratching street on street, by thousands drew, 115 
From twining woodfr haunts, or the tou^ yew 
To bows strongHrtraining, her aspiring sons. 

.^"^"Then Commbrcb brought into the public walk 
The busy merchant; the big warehouse built; 
Raised the strong crane ; choak'd up the loaded street 
With fordgn.plenty ; and thy stream, O Thaubs, 

I Lai^, gentle, deep, majestic, king of floods ! 
Chose for his grand resort On either hand, 
like a long wintry forest, groves oi masts 
Shot up tlieir spires ; the beUjing sheet between 1S5 
Possessed the breeasy void ; the sooty hulk 
Steei'd sluggish on 5 the splendid barge along 
Row'd, regular, to harmony ; around. 
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The boat^ liglit-skiinniing, stretched its oary wings ; 
While deep the various Toioe of fervent toil ISO 

From bank to iiank increas*d 5 whence ribb'd with oak, 
Tol)ear the Briti&h Thunder, black, and bold. 
The roaring vessel msh'd into the main. 

Then too the pHlar'd dome, magnific, heav*d 
Its ample voof ; and lAixury within 135 

Pour'd out her glittering stores : the canvas smooth, 
With glowing life protuberant, to the view 
Embodied rose ; the statue seem'd to breathe. 
And soften into flesh, beneath the touch 
Of forming art, imag^nation-fiush*d. 140 

All is the gift of Industry 5 whate*er 
£xalts, embdHshes, and renders life 
Delightful. Pensive Winter cheer'd by him 
Sits at the social fire, and happy hears 
Th* excluded tempest idly rave along -, 145 

His hardened fingers deck the gaudy Spring -, 
Without him Summer were an arid waste 3 
Nor to th' Autumnal months could thus transmit 
Those fiill, mature, imineasurable stores. 
That, waving round, recall my wandering song. 150 

Soon as the morning trembles o*er the sky. 
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And, unpeToeiY*d, unfolds the spreading day ; 

Before the ripened field the reapers stand> 

In fair array; each by the lass he loves; 

To bear the rougher part, and mitigate 155 

By nameless gentle offices her toil. 

At once they stoop and swell the lusty sheares ; 

While through their cheerful band, the rural talk^ 

The rural scandal, and the rural jest. 

Fly harmless ; to deceive the tedious time, 160 

And steal unfelt the sultry hours away. 

Behind the master walks, builds up the shocks ; 

And, conscious, glancing oft on every side 

His sated eye, feels his heart heave with joy. . 

The gleaners spread around, and here and there, 165 

Spike after spike, their scanty harvest pick. 

Be not too ifarrow, husbandmen; but fling 
From the full sheaf, with charitable stealthy 
The liberal handful. Think, oh grate^l think ! 
How good the God of Harvest is to you j ITO 

Who pours abundance o*er your flowing Adds i 
While these unhappy partners of your kind 
Wide hover round you, like the fowls of heaven, 
And ask thdjr humble dole. The various turns 
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Of fortune ponder ) that your sonns may want 175 

What now^ with hard reluctance^ fainti ye give. 

The lovely young Latinia once had friends> 
And Fortune smil'd^ deceitful^ on her biirth ; 
For, in her helpless years deprived of all. 
Of every stay, save Innocence and Hbavsk, 180 

She, with her widow*d mother^ feeble, M, 
And poor, Uv'd in a cottage, far retir'd 
Among the windings of a woody vale; 
By solitude and d^p surrounding shades. 
But more by bashful modesty oonceal'd. 18S 

Together thus they shunn*d the cruel iksom 
Which virtue, sunk to poverty, would meet 
From giddy passion and low-minded pride : 
Almost on Nature's common bounty fed; 
Ldke the gay birds that sung them to repose/ 190 

Content, and careless of to-morrow's fere. 

Her form was fresher than the morning roa^ 
When the dew wets its leaves ; unstain'd> and pure. 
As is the lily, or the mountain snow. ^ 
The modest virtues mingled in her eyes, 195 

Still on the ground dejected, darting all 
Their humid beams into the blooming flowers: 
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Or when Itae maumfiil tale her modier totd^ 

Of what Yif» Mthkss fortune promis*d onee^ 

Thrill'd in her thought^ they^ Uke tlte dewy star 200 

Of evening, shone in tears. A nttWe gthtt 

Sat £adr-proportion*d on her pofish*d Harixy, 

Vefl*d in a simple robe, their be«t attire. 

Beyond the pomp of dress; for loi^liness 

Needs not the foreign »d of ornament, 205 

But is when unadom'd adom*d the most. 

Thoughtless of beauty, she was beauty's self, 

Reduse amid the c.^xse-embowering woods. 

Ai'iii the hoHow treast of Appenine, 

Beneath the shelter of encircling faiUs, 2ia 

A myrtle rises, fiftr finHa human eye. 

And breathes its balmy firagraace o*er the wiki; 

Se flourished blooming, and unseen by all. 

The sweet LATiiaA; till, at length, eompelTd 

By strong Necessity'^ supr^ae command, 215 

With smiling patirace in her looks, she went 

To glean Palbmon*s fields. The pride of swains 

Palemon was, the generous and the rich) 

Who led the rural life in all its joy 

And elegance, such as Arcadian song 220 
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Transmits firom aacient uncomipted tuofis ; 
Wheo tfmat custom had not shackle BAan> ' ^ 
But free to IbUow Nature was the mode. 
He then^ his &acy with autumnal scenes 
Amusing^ chanced beside his Teaper-tndn 2^5 

To wa]k> when poor Lavimia drew his eye -, 
Unconscious of her power^ and turning quick 
With unafiected bhishes from his gaze: 
He saw her charming, but he saw n6t half 
The charms her downcast modesty conoeal'd. 330 

That very moment love and chaste desire 
Sprung in his bosom, to himself unknown j 
For still the world prevaU*d, ai^d its diead laugh, 
Whieh scarce the firm philosopher ean sco^. 
Should his heart own a gleaner in the field > . ^5 
And thus in seorcA to his soul he ^g^*d : 
'* What pity! that so idelicate a form, 
** By beauty kindled, where eniivening sense 
*^ And more than vulgar goodness seem to dwell, 
'' Should be devoted to the rude embrace 240 

'' Of some indecent down I She looks, methinks, 
** Of old AcA8T0*s line } and to my mind • 
'^ Recalls that patron of my happy life. 
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" F^m whom my liberal fortune took it* rise j 

'' Now to the dust gone down ; hk houses, lands^ S45 

'' And once £ur-spreadmg family, dissoly*d. 

" T is said that in some lone obscure retreat, 

*^ Ui^'d by remembrance sad, and decent pride, 

" Far from those scenes which knew their better days, 

'^ His aged widow and his daughter live, 250 

** Whom yet my fruitless search could never find. 

** Romantic wish ! would thk the daughter were T 

When, strict inquiring, from herself he found 
She was the same, the daughter of his friend. 
Of bountiful Acasto ; who can speak S55 

The mingled passions that surprised his heart. 
And through his nerves in shivering transport ran? 
Then blaz*d his smothered flame, avow*d and bold; 
And as he view'd her, ardent, e*er and o'er. 
Love, gratitude, and pity wept at once. 260 

Confus'd, and frightened at his sudden tears. 
Her rising beaxities flush'd a higher bloom. 
As thus Palemon; passionate and just, 
Pour'dout the pious rapture of his soul: 

'' And art thou then Acasto's dear remains ? 265 
'^ She^ whom my restless gratitude has sought. 
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" So long in vain ? O heavens ! the very samej 

" The softened image of my noble friend; 

" Alive his every look^ his every feature^ 

" More elegantly touch*d. Sweeter than Spring! 970 

" Thou sole surviving blossom from the root 

" That nourished up my fortune! say^ ah where, 

** In what sequester'd desert^ hast thou drawn 

" The kindest aspect of delighted Hbavsn ? 

'' Into such beauty spread^ and blown so £ur; 275 

** Though poverty's cold wind, and crushing rain^ 

" Beat keen« and heavy, on thy tender years ? 

" O let me now^ into a richer soil> 

*' Transplant thee safe; where vernal suns> and showers^ 

'* Diffuse their Warmest^ lai^gest influencej 280 

*' And of my garden be the pride> and joy. 

" 111 it befits thee> oh it ill befits 

'' AcASTO*s daughterj his whose open stores, 

** Though vast> were little to his ampler heart, 

'' The fiather of. a country, thus to pick 286 

" The very refuse of those harvest*fields, 

'' Which from his bounteous friendship I ei\joy. 

*' Then throw that shameful pittance from thy hand, 

'' But ill appli'd to such a rugged task; 
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The Stoiy of PricMoii bihI Lavum condndcd. 

'' The fields, tke master, all, my &ir, are thine; ^90 
'^ If to the various bkasings which thy house 
^f Has on me lavished, thou wilt add that bli^s, 
'' That dearest bliss, the power of blessifig thee 1" 

Here eeas*d the youth: yet still his speaking eye 
Expressed the sacred triumph of his soul, 295 

With conscious virtue, gratitude, and love. 
Above the vulgar joy divinely rais'd. 
Nor wadted he reply. Won by the charm 
Of goodness irresistible, and all 
In sweet disorder lost, she blush'd consent. 300 

The news immediate to her mother brought. 
While, {Here'd wiHi anxious thought, she pin*d away 
The lonely moments for Lavinia'b Me ; 
Amaz*d, and scarce believing what she heard, 
Joy seiz*d her withered veins, and one bright gleam 
Of setting lifis shone on her evening hours : 
Nor less enraptured than the happy pair; 
Who flourish'd long in tender bHss, and rear'd 
A numerous cf&spritig, lovely like themselves. 
And good> tke graee of sdl the country round. 310 

Defeating oft tlie labom^ df the year. 
The sultry south collects a potent blast. 
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hi first the graves are scarcely seen to stijr 

Their trembling tops; and a still murmur nin9 

Along the soft-inclining iieUs of com. 315 

But as the aerial tempest fuller swelk^ 

And in one mighty stream, invisible^ 

immense! the whole excited atmo6|diere 

Impetuous rushes o'er the sounding world) 

Strain'd to the root, the stooping foccet poun 3^0 

A rustling shower of yet untimely leates* 

High-beat^ the circling mountains eddy in, 

From the bare wild, the dissipated storm. 

And send it in a torrent down the vAle. 

Exposed, and naked, to its utmost rage» M5 

Through all the sea df halVest rolUttg rowftdj 

The billowy plain floats wide -, nor can evade, 

Tliough pliant to the blast, its seizing fiveei 

Or whirrd in air, or into vacant diaff 

Shook waste. And sometimes too a burnt of rain> Z80 

Swept from the black horizon, faroad, descends 

In one continuous iBood. Still over head 

Hie mingled tempest weaves its gloom^ and stlU 

The deluge deep^os) till the fields arouijid 



«00 AUTUMN. 



*>^^»^^>^^*»#i»*»»^>»««».#»i»ii#«#i^«^^. 



The EAcU «»f m Storai dcMribcd. 

Lie sunk> and flatted^ in the sordid wave. 3S5 

Sudden^ the dkches swells the meadows swim. 
Red, from the hilb, innumerable streams 
Tumultuous roar 3 and high above its banks 
The river lift; before whose rushing tide. 
Herds, flocks, and harvests, cottages, and swains, 340 
Roll mingled dowo$ all that the winds had spar'd 
In one wild moment ruin*d $ the big hopes. 
And well-eam'd treasures of the painful year. 

fled to some eminence, the husbandman 
Helpless beholds the miserable wreck 34i 

Driving along ; his drowning ox at once 
Descending, with his labours scattered round. 
He sees J and instant o*er his shivering thought 
Comes Winter unprovided, and a train 
Of clamant children dear. Ye masters, then, 350 
Be mindful of the rough laborious hand. 
That sinks you soft in elegance and ease; 
Be mindfcd of those limbs in russet clad. 
Whose toil to yours is warmth, and graceful pride ; 
And oh be mindful of that sparing board 355 

Which covers yours with luxury profuse; 
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Makes your glass sparkle^ and your sense rejoice; 
Nor cruelly demand what the deep rains> 
And all-involving winds have swept away. 

Here the rude clamour of the sportman*s joy^ 360 
The gun fast-thundering> and the winded horn^ 
Would tempt the Muse to sing the rural game : 
How, in his mid-career, the spaniel struck. 
Stiff, by the tainted gale, with open noee, 
Out-stretch'd, and finely sensible, draws full, 365 

Fearful, and cautious, on the latent prey 5 
As in the sun the circling covey bask 
Their varied plumes, and watchful every way. 
Through the rough stubble turn the secret eye. 
Caught in the meshy snare, in vain they beat 370 

Their idle wings, entangled more and more : 
Nor on the surges of the boundless air. 
Though borne triumphant, are they safe; the gun 
Glanc'd just, and sudden, from the fowler*s eye. 
Overtakes their sounding pinions > and again, 376 

Immediate, brings them from the towering wing. 
Dead to the ground j or drives them wide-dispers*d. 
Wounded, and wheeling various, down the wind. 

These are not subjects for the peaceful muse. 
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Nor will she stain with such her spodess song -, 380 

Then most delighted^ when she social sees 

The whole mix*d animal-creation round 

Alive^ and happy. *T is not joy to her. 

This Msely-cheerful barbarous game of death; 

This rage of pleasure, which the restless youth S85 

Awakes, impatient, with the gleaming mom -, 

When beasts of prey retire, that all night long, 

Urg*d by necessity, had rang'd the dark ; 

As if their conscious ravage shun*d the light, 

Asham'd. Not so the steady tyrant man, 390 

Who with the thoughtless insolence of power 

Inflam*d, beyOnd the most infuriate wrath 

Of the worst monster that e*er roam*d the Waste, 

For sport idone pursues the cruel chase. 

Amid the beamings of the gentle days. 395 

Upbraid, ye ravening tribes, our wanton rage. 

For hunger kindles you, and lawless want -, 

But lavish fled, in Nature's bounty roll'd. 

To joy at anguish, and delight in blood. 

Is What your horrid bosoms never knew. 400 

Poor is the triumph o'er the timid hare, 
Scar'd fttnn the corn, and now to some lone seat 
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Retir'd : the rushy fen; the ragged furze, 
Stretch'd o'er the stony heath -, the stuhlde chapt ; 
The thistly lawn -, the thick-entangled broom j 405 
Of the same friendly hu^ the withered fern ; 
The fallow ground laid open to the sun, 
Concoctive; and the nodding sandy baak, . 
Hung o*er the mazes of the JBaountain fareok« 
Vain is her best precaution -, though sfae<nti 410 
Conoeal'd, with f(dded ears 5 unsleqiing «ye8> 
By Nature rais'd to take th' horizon In; 
And head couch*d close betwixt her hairy ftetj 
In act to spring away. The scented dew 
Betrays her «arly labyrinth; and deep 415 

' In scattered sullen opexdngs, £ftr'behind. 
With every breeze she hears the coming stocia. 
But nearer, and more frequent, as it loads 
The sighing gale, she springs anuuE'dj $ind all 
The savage soul of game is up at once : 420 

The pack full-opening, various -, the shrill horn 
Resounded from the hills ; the neighing steed. 
Wild for the chase ; and the loud hunter^s shout $ 
O'er a weak, harmless, Hying creature, all 
Mix*d in mad tumult, and discordant joy. ^5 
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The stag too^ singled from the herd, where long 
He rang*d the hranching monarch of the shades^ 
Before the tenc^pest drives. At first, in speed. 
He, sprightly, puts his fiuth -, and rous'd by fear. 
Gives all his swift atrial soul to flight 3 430 

Against the breeze he darts, that way the more 
To leave the lessening murderous cry behind : 
Deception short ! though fleeter than the winds 
Blown o'er the keen-air'd mountain by the north. 
He bursts the thickets, glances through the glades, 435 
And plunges deep into the wildest wood ; 
If slow, yet sure, adhesive to the track 
Hot-steaming, up behind him come again 
Th* inhuman rout, and from the shady depth 
Expel him, circling through his every shift. 440 

He sweeps the forest oft 5 and sobbing sees 
The glades, mild opening to the golden day; 
Where, in kind contest, with his butting friends 
He wont to struggle, or his loves enjoy. 
Oft in the fdll-descending flood he tries 445 

To lose the scent, and lave his burning sides : 
Oft seeks the herd 5 the watchful herd, alarm*d. 
With selfish tare avoid a brother's woe. 
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What shall he do ? His once so vivid nerves^ 

So full of buoyant spirit^ now no more 450 

Inspire the course -, but fainting breathless toil^ 

Sick> seizes on his heart : he stands at bay ; 

And puts his last weak refuge in despair. 

The big round tears run down his dappled &ce ; 

He groans in anguish ) while the growling pack^ 455 

Blood happy^ hang at his fiur-jutting chest> 

And mark his beauteous checkered sides with gore. 

Of this enough. But if the sylvan youths 
Whose fervent blood boils into violence. 
Must have the chase) behold, despising flight, 460 
The rous*d-up lion, resolute, and slow. 
Advancing fiill on the protended spear. 
And coward-band, that circling wheel aloof. 
Slunk from the cavern, and the troubled wood. 
See the grim wolf 5 on him his shaggy foe 465 

Vindictive fix, and let the ruffian die: 
Or, growling horrid, as the brindled boar 
Grins fell destruction, to the monster's heart 
Let the dart lighten from the nervous arm. 

These Britain knows not) give, ye Britons^ then 
Your sportive fury, pitiless, to pour 
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Loose on tbe nightly robber of the fold : 

Him, from his craggy winding hauniks tuieiiilh'd>. 

Let all the thunder of the chaae punue. 

Throw the broad diidi behind you ; 4>*er the hedge 475 

High-bound, resistless \ nor the deep motfass 

Refuse, but through the shaking wildemeis 

Pick your nice way 5 into the perilous flood 

Bear fearless, of the raging instinct MX-, 

And as you ride the torrent, to the banks 480 

Your triumph sound sonorous, running round. 

From rock to rode, in circling echoes tost; 

Then scale the mountains to their woody tops; 

Rush down the dangerous steep; atid o'er the lawn. 

In fancy swallowing up the space between^ * 485 

Pour all your speed into the rapid game. 

For happy he ! who tops the wheding chase ; 

Has every maze evolved, and every guile 

Disclos'd; who knows the merits of the pack; 

Who saw the villain seiz'd, and dying hard, 490 

Without complaint, though by a hundred mouths 

Relentless torn : O glorious he, beyond 

His daring peers! when the retreating horn 

Calls them to ghostly halls of grey renown. 
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With woodland honours grac*d ; the fox's fiar> 405 
Depending decent from the roof) and spread 
Round the drear walls, with an^ figtores fierce. 
The stag's laige front: he then is loudest heard. 
When the night staggers with severer toils 5 
With feats Thessalian Centaurs never knew, 500 

And their repeated wonden shake the dome. 

But first theWrd chimney blazes wide$ 
The tankards foam; and the strong table groans 
Beneath the smoking sirloin, stretch'd insmense 
From side to side; in which, with desperate knife, 605 
They deep incision make, and talk the while 
Of England's glory, ne'er to be de&bc'd. 
While hence they borrow vigour: or amain 
Into the pasty plung'd, at intervals. 
If stomach keen can intervals allow, 510 

Relating all the glories of the chase. 
Then sated Hunger bids his brother Thirst 
Produce the m%hty bowl; the mighty bowl, 
SweU'd high with fiery juice, steams liberal round 
A potent gate; delicious, as the breath 515 

Of Maia to the love-^ick shepherdess. 
On violets difius'd, while soft she hete 
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Her panting shejdierd stealing to her arms. 

Nor wanting is the brown October^ drawi% 

Mature and perfect^ from his dark retreat 5% 

Of thirty years > and no^ his honest front 

Flames in the light refulgent^ not afraid 

Ev'n with the vineyard's best produce to vie. 

To cheat the thirsty moments^ Whist a while 

Walks his dull rounds beneath a cloud of smoke, 525 

Wreathed, fragrant, from the pipe; or the quick dice. 

In thunder leaping from the box, awake 

The sounding gammon : while romp-loving miss 

Is haul*d about, in gallantry robust. 

At last these puling idlenesses laid 530 

Aside, frequent and full, the dry divan 
Close in firm circle -, and set, ardent, in 
For serious drinking. Nor evasion sly. 
Nor sober shift, is to the puking virretch 
Indulg'd apart; but earnest, brimming bowls 53S 
Lave every soul, the table floating round. 
And pavement, faithless to the fuddled foot. 
Thus as they swim in mutual swill, the talkj 
Vociferous at once from twenty tongues. 
Reels fast from theme to theme ; from horses, hounds. 
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To church or mistress^ politics or ghost^ 
In endless mazes^ intricate^ perplexed. 

Meantime^ with sudden interruption^ Ibud^ 
Th* impatient catch bursts from the joyous heart; 
That moment touch*d is evevy kindred soul ; 545 

And^ opening in a full-mouth*d cry of joy. 
The laugh, the slap, the jocund curse go round; 
While, from their slumbers shook, the kenneU*d hounds 
Mix in the music of the day again. 
As when the tempest, that has vex*d the deep 550 

The dark night long, with Mnter muimurs falls : 
So gradual sinks their mirth. Their feeble tongues. 
Unable to take up the cumbrous word. 
Lie quite dissolv'd. Before their maudlin eyes. 
Seem dim, and blu^, the double tapers dance, 555 
like the sun wading through the misty sky. 
Then, sliding soft, they drop. Confiis*d above. 
Glasses and bottles, pipes and gazetteers. 
As if the table ev'n itself was drunk. 
Lie a wet brdsen scene; and wide, below, 560 

Is heaped the social slaughter: where astride 
The lubber Power in filthy triumph sits. 
Slumbrous, inclining, still from side to side ; 
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And steeps them drench'd in potent sleep till motn* 

Perhaps some doctor^ of tremendous p«mch> 565 

Awfiil and deep, a black abyss of diink. 

Outlives them all j and from his bury*d flock 

Retiring, foil of rumination sad. 

Laments the weakness of these latter times. 

But if the rougher sex by this fierce sport 57^ 

Is hurried wild, let not such horrid joy 
£*er stain the bosom of the British Fair. 
Far be the spirit of the chase from them; 
Uncomely couriige> unbeseeming skill; 
To a^^inng the fence^ to rein the prancing steed j 576 
The cap, the whip, the masculine attire^ 
In which they roughen to the sense^ and all 
The winning softness of their sex is loat. 
In them 't is graceful to dissolve at Woe; 
With every motio)i, every word/tO wiwe 580 

Quick o'er the kindling cheek the ready blush; 
And from the smallest violence to shrink 
Unequal, then the loveliest in their fean; 
And by this silent adulation, soft. 
To their protection more engaging Man. 585 

O may their eyes no miserable sight. 
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Save treefi&iig lovers^ see ; a nobtei' gamo^ 
Throu^ Love*B enchanting wiles pu»u^> yet fled> 
In chase ambiguous. May thmr tender limbs 
Float in the loose simplicitf of dress ; 590 

And> fiaushion'd ail to harmony, alcMie 
Know they to seize die captivated soul. 
In rapture warbled from love-breathing lips; 
To teach the lute to languish -, with smooth step. 
Disclosing motion in its every charm, 595 

To swim along, and swell (the mazy dance ; 
Tor train the foliage o*er the snowy lawn; 
To guide the pencil, turn the tuneful page; 
To lend new flavour to the fruitfid year. 
And heighten Nature's dainties; in their race 6dO 
To rear their graces into second life; 
To give Society its highest taste; 
Well-order*d Home Man's best delight to make; 
And by submissive wisdom, modest skill. 
With every gentle care-eluding art, (505 

To raise the^rtues, animate the bliss. 
And sweeten all the tolls of human life: 
This be the female dignity, and praise. 
Ye swains, now hasten to the haeel-bank; 
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Where^ down yon dale, the wildly-winding brook 610 

Falls hoarse from steep to steep. In close array. 

Fit for the thickets and the tangling shrub. 

Ye virgins, come. For you their latest song 

The woodlands raise 5 the clustering nuts for you 

The lover finds amid the secret shades 615 

And, where they burnish on the topmost bough. 

With active vigour crushes down the tree -, 

Or shakes them ripe from the resigning husk, 

A glossy shower, and of an ardent brown. 

As are the ringlets of Melinda*s hair : 690 

Melinda! fonn*d with every grace complete 3 

Yet these neglecting, above beauty wise. 

And far transcending such a vulgar praise. 

Hence from the busy joy-resounding fields. 
In cheerful error, let us tread the maze 635 

Of Autumn, unconfin'dj and taste, reviv'd. 
The breath of orchard big with bending fruit. 
Obedient to the breeze and beating ray. 
From the deep-loaded bough a mellow shower 
Incessant melts away. The juicy pear 690 

Lies, in a soft profusion, scattered round. 
A various sweetness swells the gentle race; 
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By Nature's aU^i^^ning hand prepared 5 

Of tempered sun, and water, earth, and air. 

In CTer>changing composition mixt. 635 

Such, falling frequent through the chiller night. 

The fragrant stores, the wide-projected heaps 

Of apples, which the lusty-handed year, 

Innumerous, o*er the blushing orchard shakes. 

A Tadous spirit, fresh, delicious, keen, 640 

Dwells in their geliil pores! and, active, points 

The piercing cider for the thirsty tongue: 

Thy native theme, and boon inspirer too. 

Philips, Pomona's bard, the second thou 

Who nobly durst, in rhyme-unfetter*d» verse, 645 

With BRiTisiTfreedom sing the British song: 

How, from Silurian vats, high-sparkling wines 

Foam in transparent floods; some strong, to che^ 

The wintry revels of the labouring hind; 

And tasteful some, to cool the summer hours. 650 

In this glad season, while his sweetest beams 
The sun sheds equal o*er the meekeu'd day; 
Oh lose me in the green delightful walks 
Of, DoDiNOTON, thy seat, serene, and plain; 
Where simple Nature reigns: and every .view> 655 
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Diflusive> spreads the pure Dorsetian downs^ 

In boundless prospect: yonder shagg'd with wood. 

Here rich with harvest, and there white with flocks I 

Meantime the grandeur of thy lofty dome 

Far^splendbd, seizes on the ravished eye. 660 

New beauties rise with each levolfing day? 

New columtti swell ; and still the icesh Seising finds 

New plants to quicken, and new groves to green. 

Full of* thy genius all ! the Muses* scat : 

Where in the secret bower, and winding walk, 6^5 

For virtuous Young and thee they twine the hay. 

Here wandering oft, flr'd with the restless thirst 

Of thy applause, I solitary court 

Th' inspiring breeze : and meditate the book 

Of Nature ever open 5 aiming thence, 670 

Warm f pom the heart, to team the moral song. 

Here, as I steal along the sunny wall. 

Where Autumn basks, with fruit empurpled deep. 

My pleasing theme continual prompts my thought: 

Presents the downy peacjij the shining plinn > 675 

The ruddy fragrant nectaVine; and dark. 

Beneath Ms ample leaf, the luscious fig. 

The vine too here her curling tendrils shoots; 
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Hangs out her clusters, glowing to the south; 

And scarcely wishes for a warmer sky. 680 

TUrn we a moment Fancy's rapid flight 
To vigorous smls> and climes of fair extent ; 
Where, by the potent sun elated high. 
The vineyard swells refu%ent on the day; 
Spreads o*er the tale; or up the mountain climbs^ 685 
Profuse; asid drinks amid the sunny rocks> 
From cliff to cliff increased, the heightened blaze. 
Low bend the weighty boughs. The clusters cleai*^ 
Half through the foliaige seen, or ardent flame. 
Or shine transparent; while perfSection iMfeathes 690 
White o'er theturgent flhn the living dew. 
As thus they brigliten with exalted juice. 
Touched Into flavour by the mingling ray; 
The rural y&ath and vir^s o'er the field. 
Each fond for each to cull th* autumnal prime, 695 
Exulting rofire, and speak the vintage nigh. 
Tlien comes the crushing swam; the country floats. 
And fouas tmbounded with the mashy flood; 
That by degrees fermented, and refin*d> 
Bound the rais'd nation pours the cup of joy : 700 
The claret fimooth, red as the lip we press 
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In sparkling fiuiey, while we drain the bowl| 
The mellow-tasted burgundy; and quick> 
As is the wit it ^ves^ the gay champaign. 

Now, by the cool declining year condens'd, 705 
Descend the copious exhalations ; cheeked 
As up the middle sky imseen they stcde; 
And rcdl the doubling fogs around the hill. 
No more the mountain, horrid, vastj sublime. 
Who pours a sweep of rivers from his sides, 710 

And high between contending kingdoms rears 
The rocky long division, fills the view 
With great variety 5 but in a night 
Of gathering vapour, from the baffled sense 
Sinks dark and (dreary. Thence expanding far, 715 
The huge dusk, gradual, swallows up the plain: 
Vanish the woods; the dim*seen river seems 
Sullen, smd slow, to roll the misty wave. 
£*en in the height of noon oj^rest, the sun 
Sheds weak, and blunt, his wide^refracted ray; 790 
Whence glaring oft, with many a broadened orb. 
He frights the nations. Indistinct on earth. 
Seen through the turbid air, beyond the life 
Objects appear; and, wilder*d, o'er the waste 
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The shepherd stalks gigantic. Till at last 725 

Wreath'd dun around^ in deeper circles still 
Successive closings sits the general fog 
Unbounded o*er the worlds and^ minglilig thicks 
A formless grey confusion covers all. 
As when of old (so sung the Hebrew Bard) 730 

Lights uncollected^ through the chaos urg'd 
Its in&nt way 3 nor Order yet had drawn 
His lovely train from out the dubious gloom. 

These roving mists^ that constant now begin 
To smoke along the hilly country^ these^ 735 

With weighty rains^ and melted Alpine snows^ 
The mountain-cisterns fill^ those ample stores 
Of water> scoop*d among the hollow rocks; 
Whence gush the streams^ the ceasdess fountains play^ 
And their un&iling wealth the rivers draw. 740 

Some sages say, that where the numerous wave 
For ever lashes the resounding shore> 
Driird through the sandy stratum^ every way. 
The waters with the sandy stratum rise; 
Amid whose angljes infinitely strain'd, 745 

They joyful leave their jaggy salts behind. 
And clear and sweeten, as they soak along. 
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Nor stops tbe restless fluids mounting still. 

Though oft amidst th* irriguous vale it springs; 

But to the mountain courted by die sand^ 750 

That leads it darkling on in feithfiil maze. 

Far from the parent maini it boils again 

Fr^h into day; and all tbe glittering hill 

Is bright with spouting rills. But henoe this vain 

Amusive dreaip! why should the waters love 755 

To take so iiegr a joumey to the hills. 

When ttie sweet valleys o£fer to their toil 

Inviting quiet, and i^ nearer bed > 

Or if, by blind ambition led astray. 

They must aspire ; why should they sudden stop 760 

Among the broken mountain*s rushy dells, 

Aqd, ere th^ gain its highest peak> des^t 

Th* attractive sand that charm!d their course so long ? 

Besides, the havd a^lomerating salts. 

The spoil of ages, would impervious choke 766 

Their secret channeb; or, by slow degrees. 

High as the hills protrude the swelling vales: 

Old Ocean too, suck*d through the porous globe. 

Had long ere now forsook his horrid bed. 

And brought Deucalicm's watry times again. 770 
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Say then^ where lurk the vast eternal s|>riiig8>' 
That, like creating Nature, lie conceaTd 
From mortal eye, yet with their lavish stores 
Refresh the globe, and all its joyous tribes ? 
O, thou pervading Genius, given to Man> 775 

To trace the secrets of the dark abyss! 
O! lay the mountains bare; and wide display 
Their hidden structure to th* astonished viewj 
Strip from the branching Alps their piny load ^ 
The huge incumbrance of horrific woods 780 

t'rom Asian Taurus, from Imaus stretched 
Athwart the roving Tartar's sullen bounds; 
Give opening Hemus to my searching eye. 
And high Olympus pouring many a stream. 
O from the sounding summits of the north, 7d5 

The Defrine Hills, through Scandinavia roll'd 
To farthest Lapland and the frozen main; 
From lofty Caucasus, far seen by those 
Who in the Caspian and black Euxine toil; 
From cold Riphean Rocks, which the wild Russ 790 
Believes the stony girdle of the world; 
And all the dreadful mountains^ wrapt in storm. 
Whence wide Siberia draws her lonely floods; 



Sao AUTUMN. 

TTw wfqr D9er» Jat cribrJ 

sireep th* eternal snows^ hung o'er the deep. 

That ever works beneath his sounding base. 795 

Bid Atlas> propping heaven, as poets feign. 
His subterraneous wonders spread; unveil 
The miny caverns, blazing on the day. 
Of Abyssinia's cloud-compelling cliffs, 
Aud of the bending Mountains of the Moon ! 80D 
Overtopping all these giant-sons of earth. 
Let the dire Andes, from the radiant line 
Stretch'd to the stormy seas that thunder round 
The southern pole, their hideous deeps unfold. 
Amazing scene! Behold! the glooms disclose; 805 

1 see the rivers in their in&nt beds! 

Deep, deep I hear them, labouring to get free! 

I see the leaning strata, artful rang'd; 

The gaping fissures to receive the rains. 

The melting snows, and ever-dripping fogs. 810 

Strow'd bibulous above I see the sands, 

The pebbly gravel next, the layers then 

Of mingled moulds, of more retentive earths^ 

The gutter'd rocjks, and mazy-running clefts; 

That, while the stealing moisture they transmitj 815 

Retard its motion, and forbid its waste* 
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Beneath th^ incessant weeping of these drains^ 

I see the rocky syphons stretch'd immense 5 

The mighty reservoirs of harden'd chalky 

Or stiff compacted clay^ capacious form'd. 8520 

O'erflowing thence^ the congregated stores^ 

The ciystal treasures of the liquid world. 

Through the stirr*d sands a bubbling passage burst. 

And welling out, around the middle steep, 

Or from the bottoms of the bosom*d hills, 895 

In pure effusion flow. United, thus, 

Th* exhaling sun, the vapour-burden*d air. 

The gelid mountains, that to rain condens'd 

These vapours in continual current draw. 

And send them, o*er the feir-divided earth, 830 

In bounteous rivers to the deep again; 

A social commerce hold, and firm support 

The full-adjusted harmbny of things. 

When Autumn scatters hb departing gleams, 
Wam*d of approaching Winter, gather*d, play 836 
The swallow-people 3 and toss*d wide around, 
0*er the calm sky, in convolution swift. 
The feathered eddy floats : rejoicing once. 
Ere to their wintry slumbers they retire; 
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In clusters dung, beneath the mouldering tank^ 840 

And where^ un^ierc'd by frosty the cavern sweats. 

Or rather into wanner dimes convey^d^ 

With other kindred but|s of season^ there 

They twitter <^heerfid» till the vernal mauiths 

Invite thenf welqraie baci^: for> throngingj now 845 

Innumerous wings are ia commotion alL 

Where the BJune loses his nuyestic force 
In Belgian idains> won from the raging deep> ' 
By diligence amazing^ sod the strong 
Unconquerable hand of Liberty, 850 

The stork-assembly meets) lar many a day> 
Consulting dpep» and various, ere th^ take 
TTheir arducws voyage through the Mquid sky. 
And how their route designed, their leaders chosc^ 
Their tribes a4l^ted> cleaned their vigorous wings ; 855 
And many a circle, many a short essay, 
Whed'd round and round, in congregation fiiU 
The figur'd flights asaend; and, riding high 
Th' aerial billows, mixes with the clouds. 

Or where the Northern ocean, in vast whirls, 860 
Bdls round the naked mdancholy isles 
or forthest Thule, and th* Atlantic surge 
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Pours in among the stormy Hebrides 5 

Who can recount what tnmsmigrations there 

Are annual made? what nations come and go? 865 

And how the livii]^ clouds on clouds, arise ? 

Infinite wings! till all the plume-dark air. 

And rude resounding shore, are one wild cry. 

Here the plain harmless native, liis small flock. 
And herd diminutive of many hues, 870 

Tends on the little island's verdant swell. 
The shepherd's seaF>girt reign) or, to the rocks 
Dire-clinging, gathers his ovarious food 3 
Or sweeps the fishy shoire^ or treasures up 
The plumage, rising full« to form the bed 875 

Of luxury. And hei^e a while the Muse, 
High-hovering o'er the broad cerulean scene, 
Sees Calbdonia, in romantic view> 
Her airy mountains, from the waving main. 
Invested with a keen diffusive sky, 8^ 

Breathing the soul acute j her forests huge, 
Incult, robust, and tali, by Nature's hand 
Planted of old 5 her azure lakes between, 
Pour'd out extensive, and of watery wealth 
Full 3 winding deep, and green, her fertile vales; 885 
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With many a cool^ translucent^ brimming flood 
Wash'd lovely, from tjfcie Tweed (pure parent stream^ 
Whose past*ral banks first heard my Doric reed. 
With, silvan Jed, thy tributary brook) 
To where the north-inflated tempest foams 890 

O'er Orca's or Betubium's highest peak : 
Nurse of a people, in misfortune's school 
Trained up to hardy deeds; soon visited 
By Learning, when before the Gothic rage 
She took her western flight. A manly race, 895 

Of unsubmitting spirit, wise and brave; 
Who still through bleeding ages struggled hard, 
(As weU unhappy Wallace can attest. 
Great patriot hero! ill-requited chief!) 
To hold a generous undiminished state; 900 

Too much in vain! Hence of unequal bounds 
Impatient, and by tempting glory borne 
O'er every land; for every land their life 
Has flow*d profuse, their piercing genius plann'd. 
And swelled the pomp of peace their fedthfiil toil, 905 
As from their own dear north, in radiant streams. 
Bright over Europe bursts the Boreal Mom. 
Oh is there not some patriot, in whose power 
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That best^ that godlike Luxury is plac'd^ 

Of blessing thousands^ thousands yet unborn^ 910 

Through late posterity? some^ large of soul^ 

To cheer dejected industry? to ^ve 

A double harvest to the pining swain ? 

And teach the laboring hand the sweets of toil > 

How, by the finest art, the native robe 915 

To weave; how, white as hyperborean snow. 

To form the lucid lawn ; with venf rous oar 

How to dash wide the billowy nor look on. 

Shamefully passive, while Batavian fleets 

Defraud us of the glittering finny swarms, 920 

That heave our Mths, and crowd upon our shores? 

How all-enlivening trade to rouse, and wing 

The prosperous sail, from eveiry growing port, 

Uninjur'd, round the sea-encircled globe; 

And thus, in soul xinited as in name, 925 

Bid Britain reign the mistress of the deep? 

Yes, there are such. And full on thee, Argyle, 
Her hope, her stay/ her darling, and her boast. 
From her first patriots and her heroes sprung, 
Thy fond imploring Country turns her eyej 930 

In thee, with all a mother's triumph, sees 
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Her every virtue^ every grace combia'd^ 

Her genius^ wisdom^ her engaging turn; 

Her pride of honour^ and her courage try*d> 

Calm^ and intrepid^ in the very throat 935 

Of sulphurous war^ on Tenier's dreadful field. 

Nor less the palm of peace inwreaths thy brow: 

For^ powerful as thy swords from thy rich tongue 

Persuasion flows> and wins the high debate j ^ 

While mix*d in thee combine the charm of youths 940 

The force of manhood^ and the depth of age. 

Thee^ Forbes^ too^ whom every worth attends. 

As truth sincere, as weeping friendship kind; 

Thee, truly generous, and in sitence great. 

Thy country feels through her reviving arts, 945 

Plann'd by thy wisdom, by thy soul informed; 

And seldom has she known a Mend like thee. 

But see the fieuling many-colour*d woods. 
Shade deepening over shade, the country round 
Imbrown; a crowded umbrage, dusk, and dun, 9£0 
Of every hue, from wan declining green 
To sooty dark. Th^se now the lonesome Mme, 
Low- whispering, lead into their leaf-strown walks. 
And give the season in its latest view. 
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Meantime, light-shadowing all, a sober calm ^5 
Fleeces unbounded ether; whose least wave 
Stands tremuloos, uncertain where to turn 
The gentle current : while illuniin*d wide. 
The dewy-skirted clduds imbibe the sun. 
And through their lucid veil his Softened force 960 
Shed o'er the peaceful world. Then is the time. 
For those whom wisdom and whom Nature charm. 
To steal themselves from the degenerate crowd. 
And soar above this little scene of things ; 
To tread low-thoughted vice beneath their feet; 965 
To sooth the throbbing passions into peace; 
And woo lone Quiet in her silent \valks. 

Thus solitaiy, and in pensive guise. 
Oft let me wander o'er the russet mead. 
And thro* the sadden'd grove, where scarce is heard 970 
One dying strain, to cheer the woodman's toiL 
Haply some widowed songster pours his plaint. 
Far, in fidnt warblings, through the tawny copse. 
While congregated thrushes, linnets, larks. 
And each wild throat, whose articles strains so late 975 
Swell'd all the music of the swarming shades. 
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Bobb'd of their tunefal souls, now sluTeriiig at 

On the dead tree^ a dull despondent flock; 

With not a brightness waving o*er their plumes^ 

And nought save chattering discord in their note. 960 

O let not, aim*d from some inhuman eye^ 

The gun> the music of the coming year 

Destroy; and harmless, unsuspecting harm. 

Lay the weak tribes, a miserable prey. 

In mingled murder, fluttering on the ground. 985 

The pale descending year, yet pleasing stilly 
A gentler mood inspires; for now the leaf 
Incessant rustles from the mournful grore; 
Oft startling such as^ studious, walk below. 
And slowly circles through the waving air. 990 

But should a quicker breeze amid the boughs 
Sob, o*er the sky the leafy deluge streams; 
Till choak'd and matted with the dreary shower. 
The forest-walks, at every rising gale. 
Roll wide the wither'd waste, and whistle bleak. 995 
Fled is the blasted verdure of the fields; 
And, shrunk into their beds, the flowery race 
Their sunny robes resign. £v*n what remain'd 
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Of stronger fruits^ fallfl from the naked tree; 

And woods> fields^ gardens, orchards, all around 1000 

The desolated prospect thrills the soul. 

He comes! he comes ! in every breeze the Powbr 
Of Philosophic Melancholy comes ! 
His near approach the sudden-starting tear. 
The glowing cheek, the mild dejected air, 1005 

The soften'd feature, and the beating heart. 
Pierced deep with many a virtuous pang, declare. 
O'er all the soul his sacred influence breathes! 
Inflames imagination; through the breast 
Infuses every tenderness; and far 1010 

Beyond dim earth exalts the swelling thought. 
Ten thousand thousand fleet ideas, such 
As never mingled with the vulgar dream. 
Crowd fast into the Mind's creative eye._ 
Aslast the correspondent passions rise, 1015 

As varied, and as high: devotion rais'd 
To rapture, and divine astonishment; 
The love of Nature unconfin'd, and, chief. 
Of human race; the large ambitious wish. 
To make them blest ; the sigh for suffering worth 
Lost in obscurity; the noble scora 
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Of tyrant pride; the fearloe great resolve; 

The wonder which the dpng patriot draws^ 

Inspiring glory through remotest time; 

Th* awaken'd tkrob for virtue^ and fdr £une 3 10S5 

The sympathies of love^ and friendship dear; 

With all the social Ofispring of the heart. 

Oh bear me then to vast embowering shades^ 
To twilight groves^ and visionary vales ; 
To weeping grottoes, and prophetic glooms; 1030 
Where fuogel-forms athwart the solemn dnsk 
Tremendous sweep, or seem to sweep aloi^; 
And voices more than human, through the void 
Deep-sounding, seize th' enthusiastic ear. 

Or is this gloom too much ? Then kad, ye powers. 
That o'er the garden and the rural seat 
Preside, which shining through the cheerful land 
In countless numbers blest Britannia sees^ 
O lead me to the wide-extended walks. 
The £ur majestic paradise of Stowb ! I04O 

Not Persian Cyrus on Ionia's shore 
E'er saw such silvan scenes; such various art 
By genius fir'd, such ardent genius tam'd 
By cool judiciouB art; that, in the strife. 
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All-beauteous Nature fears to be outdone. 1045 

And there, O Pjtt! thy country's eariy boasts 

There let me sit beneath the shelter'd sk^ies^ 

Or in that Temf^le where, in future times. 

Thou well Shalt merit a distinguished name; 

And, with thy converse blest, catch the last smiles 1050 

Of Autumn beaming o*er the ydlow woods* 

While there with thee th* enchanted round I walk. 

The regulated wUd; gay Fancy then 

Will tread in thought the groves of Attic Land 5 

Will from thy standard taste refine her own> 1055 

Correct her p^cil tm the purest truth 

Of Nature, or, the unimpassion'd shades 

Forsaking, raise it to the human mind. 

Or if hereafter she, with juster hand. 

Shall draw the ti^c scene, instruct her thou,* 1060 

To mark the varied movements of the heart. 

What every decent character requires. 

And every passion speaks : O through her strain 

Breathe thy pathetic eloquence ! that moulds 

Th' attentive senate, charms, persuades, exalts; 1065 

Of honest zeal th' indignant lightning throws. 

And shakes corruption on her venal throne. 
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While thus we talk« and through Eljrsiaii Vales 
Delighted rove, perhaps a sigh escapes: 
What pity> Cobhah> thou thy verdant files 1070 

Of ordered trees should'st here inglorious range^ 
Instead of squadrons flaming o*er the field. 
And long embattled hosts 5 when the proud foe. 
The fJEiithless vain disturber of mankind. 
Insulting Gaul, has rous'd the world to war; 1075 
When keen, once more, within their bounds to press 
Those polish'd robbers, those ambitious slaves. 
The British Youth would hail thy wise command. 
Thy tempered ardour and thy vet*n«i skill. 

The western sun withdraws the shortened day ; 1060 
And humid evening, gliding o*er the sky. 
In her chill progress, to the ground condens'd 
The vapours throws. Where creeping waters ooze. 
Where marshes stagnate, and where rivers wind. 
Cluster the rolling fogs, and swim along 1085 

The dusky-mantled lawn. Meanwhile the moon 
Full-orb*d, and breaking through the scattered clouds. 
Shows her broad visage in the crimson'd east; 
Tum'd to the sun direct, her spotted disk. 
Where mountains rise, umbrageous dales descend^ 
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And caverns deep^ as optic tube descries^ 

A smaller earthy gives us his blaze again. 

Void of its flame, and sheds a softer day. 

Now through the passing doud she seems to stoop. 

Now up the pure cerulean rides sublime. 1095 

Wide the pale deluge floats 3 and streaming mild 

0*er the sky*d mountain to the shadowy vale. 

While rocks and floods reflect the quivering gleam. 

The whole air whitens with a boundless tide 

Of silver radiance, ti^mbling round the world. 1100 

But when half-blotted from the sky her lights 
Fainting, permits the starry fires to bum 
With keener lustre through the depth of heaven; 
Or near extinct her deadened orb appears. 
And scarce appears, of sickly beamless white; 1105 
Oft in this season, silent from the north 
A blaze of meteors shoots : en^weeping fixst 
The lower skies, they all at once converge 
High to the crown of heaven, and all at once 
Relapsing quick, as quickly reascend, 1110 

And mix, and thwart, extinguish, and renew. 
All ether coursing in a maze of light. 

From look to look/ contagious through the crowdj 
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The pamc runs^ and into wondrous shapes 
Th* appearance throws : armies in meet array, 1115 
Thronged with aerial spears, and steeds of fire; 
Till the long lines of full-extended war 
In bleeding fight commixt, the sanguine flood 
Rolls a broad slaughter o'er the plains of heaven. 
As thus they scan the visionary scene, 1120 

On all sides swells the superstitious din. 
Incontinent; and busy frenzy talks 
Of blood and battle; cities overtum'd; 
And late at night in swallowing earthquake 8unk> 
Or hideous wrapt in fierce ascending flame; 11% 

Of sallow famine, inundation, storm;* 
Of pestilence, and every great distress; 
Empires subvers'd, when ruling &te has struck 
Th' unalterable hour : ev'n Nature's self 
Is deem*d to totter on the brink of time. 1130 

Not so the Man of philosophic eye. 
And inspect sage; the waving brightness he 
Curious surveys, inqmsitive to know 
The causes and materials, yet unfix*d. 
Of this appearance beautiful and new. 1135 

Now black, and deep, the night begins to fisdl. 
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A iMOichted Traveller. 

A shade immense! Smik in the quenching gloom^ 

Magnificent and vast^ are heaven and earth. 

Order confounded lies; all beauty Toid 3 

Distinction lost^ and gay variety 1140 

One universal blot: such the fiiir power 

Of lights to kindle and create the whole. 

Drear is the state of the benighted wretch^ 

Who then^ bewildered, wanders through the dark> 

Full of pale fancies, and chimeras huge; 1145 

Nor visited by one directive jay, 

Frop) coitt£^e streaming, or firom airy hall. 

Perhaps impati^it as he stumbles on. 

Struck from the root of idimy rushes, blue. 

The wild-fire scatters round; or gather*d trails 1150 

A length of fiame deceitful o*er the moss : 

Whither decoyed by the &ntastic blaze. 

Now lost and now renewed, he sinks absorpt. 

Rider and horse, amid the miry gulph; 

While still, from day to day, his pining wife, 1155 

And plaintive children, his return await. 

In wild conjecture lost. At other times. 

Sent by the better Genius of the night, 

Inno3douB> gleaming on the horse's mane. 
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The meteor sits; and shows the narrow path, 1160 
That winding leads through pits of death> or else 
Instructs him how to take the dange^us ford. 

The lengthened night elaps'd^ the morning shines 
Serene, in all her dewy beauty bright; 
Unfolding £ur tbe last autumnal day/ 1165 

And now the mounting sun dispels the fogj 
The rigid hoar-frost melts before his beam$ 
And hung on every spray, on eveiy blade 
Of grass, the myriad dew-drops twinkle round. 

Ah see where robVd, and murder'd, in that pit 1 170 
liea the still heaving hive! at evening snatch'dl. 
Beneath the cloud of gpilt-concealing night. 
And fix*d o'er sulphur : while, not dreaming ill^ 
The happy people, in their waxen cells. 
Sat tending public cares, and planning schemes 1175 
Of temperance, for Winter poor; rejoic*d 
To mark, foil flowii^ round, their copious stores. 
Sudden the dark oppressive steam ascends; 
And, us'd to milder scents, the t^ider race; 
By thousands, tumble from their honeyed demies^ 1 180 
Convolved, and agonizing in the dust. 
And was it thea for this you roam'd the Spring, 
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Intent from Sower to flower 3 for this you toiI*d 

Ceaseless the burning Summer-heats away> 

For this in Autumn searched the blooming waste^ 1185 

Nor lost one sunny gleam^ for this sad fete? 

O Man ! tyrannic lord ! how long^ how long^ 

Shall prostrate Nature groan beneath your rage. 

Awaiting renovation ? Whenoblig'd, 

Must you destroy? Of their ambrosial food 1190 

Can you not borrow $ and, in just retum> 

Afford them shelter from the wintry winds ? 

Or, as the sharp year pinches, with their own , 

Again regale them on some smiling day? 

See where the stony bottom of their town 1195 

Looks desolate, and wild; with here and there 

A helpless number, who the niin*d state 

Survive, lamenting weak, cast out to death. 

Thus a proud city, populous and rich. 

Full of the works of peace, and high in joy> 1200 

At theatre or feast, or sunk in sleep> 

(As late, Palermo, was thy &te) is seiz'd 

By some dread earthquake; and convulsive hurl'd 

Sheer from the black foundation, stench-involv*d> 

Into a gulph of blue sulphureous flame. 1205 
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Hence tsrevf hanlier sight ! for now the day, 
0*er heaven' and earth difiiis'd, grows warm, and high ; 
Infinite splendour! wide investing all. 
How still the breeze! save what the filmy thread 
t)f dew evaporate brashes from the plain.- 1910 

How clear the doudkss sky! how deeply tinged 
With a peculiar blue! the ethereal arch 
How sweird immense! amid whose aasmne thron'd 
The radiant sun how gay! how calm below 
The gilded earth! the harvest-treasures all 1315 

Now gathered in, beyond the rage of stonns. 
Sure to the swain; the circling feace shut up; 
And instant Winter*s utmost rage defy'd. 
While, loose to festive joy, the country round 
Laughs with the loud sincerity of mirth, 1890 

Shook to the wind their cares. The toil-strung youth. 
By the quick sense of music taught alone. 
Leaps wildly gracefol in the lively dance. 
Her every charm abroad, the vUlage-toast, 
Young, buxom, warm, in native beauty rich, 1995 
Darts not unmeaning looks ; and, where h^ eye 
Points an approving smile, with double force 
The cudgel rattles, and the wrestler twines. 
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Age too shines out^ aod garrulous^ recounts 
The feats of youth. Thus they rejoice -, nco* think 1230 
Thatj with to-morrow*s sun, their annual toil 
Begins again the n^ver-ceasing round. 

0)i knew he but his hapjnness, of Men 
The happiest he! who £atr from public rage^ 
Deep in the vale, with a choice Few retired, 1235 

Drinks the pure pleasures of the Rural Life. 
What though the dome be wanting, whose proud gate, 
Each morning, vomits out the sneaking crowd 
Of flatterers Mse, and in their turn abus'd? 
Vile intercourse! What tho* the glittering robe, 1240 
Of every hue reflected light can give. 
Or floating loose, or stiff with mazy gold. 
The pride and gaze of fools ! oppress him not ? 
What though, from utmost land and sea purvey*d. 
For him each rarer tributary life 1245 

Bleeds not, and his insatiate table heaps 
With luxury, and death ? What though his bowl 
Iflaines not with costly juice $ nor sunk in beds. 
Oft of gay care^ he tosses out the night. 
Or melts the. thoughtless hours in idle state ? 1250 
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What though he knows not those &ntastic joys^ 

That still amuse the wanton^ still deceive ; 

A fiace of pleasure^ but a heart of pain; 

Their hollow moments undelighted all? 

Sure peace is his; a solid Hfe> estrang'd 1S55 

To disappointment^ and fisdlacious hope: 

Rich in content^ in Nature's bounty ricl^ 

In herbs and fruits; whatever greens the Spring> 

When heaven descends in showers; or bends the bough 

When Summer reddens^ and when Autumn beams ; 1^60 

Or in the wintry glebe whatever lies 

ConceaFd^ and £aittens with the richest sap: 

These are not wanting; nor the milky drove. 

Luxuriant, spread o'er all the lowing vale ; 

Nor bleating mountains ; nor the chide of streams^ 

And hum of bees, inviting sleep sincere 

Into the guiltless breast, beneath the shade. 

Or thrown at laige amid the fragrant hay; 

Nor aught besides of prospect, grove, or song. 

Dim grottoes, gleaming lakes, and fountain clear. 1970 

Here too dwells simple truth; plain innocence; 

Unsullied beauty; sound unbroken youths - 
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Patient of labour^ with a little pleas'd) ^ 
Health ever bloomings unambitini:^ toil 3 
Calm contemplation, and poetic ease. 1875 

Let others brave the flood in quest of gain> 
And beat, for joyless months, the gloomy wave. 
Let such as deem it glory to destroy. 
Rush into blood, the sack of cities seek; 
Unpierc*d, exulting in the widow's wail, 1280 

The virgin's shriek, and infant's trembling cry. 
Let some, fSar distant from their native soil, 
Ui^'d or by want or hardened avarice. 
Find other lands beneath another sun. 
Let this through cities work his eager way, 1285 

By legal outrage and establish'd guile. 
The social sense extinct j and that ferment 
Mad into tumult the seditious herd. 
Or melt them down to slavery. Let these 
Insnare the wretched in the toils of law, 1890 

Fomenting discord, and perplexing right. 
An iron race! and those of £urer front. 
But equal inhumanity, in courts. 
Delusive pomp, and dark cabals, delight ; 
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Wreathe the deep bow, diffuse the lying smile, 1995 

And tread the weaiy labyrinth of state. 

Wlule he, from all the stormy passions free 

That restless Men involve, hears, and bat hears. 

At distance safe, the human tempest roOr, 

Wrapt dose in conscious peace. The fid! of kings. 

The rage of nations, and the crush of states. 

More not the Man, who,- fh)m the world escap*d. 

In still retreats, and flowery solitudes. 

To Nature's voice attends, from month to month. 

And day to day, through the revolving year; 1305 

Admiring, sees her in her every shape ^ 

Feels all her sweet emotions at his heaK ; 

Takes what she liberal gives, nor thinks of more. 

He, when young Spring protrudes the bursting germs, 

Marks the first bud, and sucks the heathful gale 1310 

Into his freshened soul; her genial hours 

He full enjoys ; and not a beauty blows. 

And not an opening blossom breathes in vain. 

In Summer he, beneath the living shade. 

Such as o*er frigid Tempe wont to wave, « 1315 

Or Hemus cool, reads what the Muse, of these 
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Perhaps^ has in immortal numbers sung; 
Or what she dictates^ writes : and, oft ^ eye 
Shot round/ rejoices in the vigorous year. 

When Autumn's yellow lustre gilds the world, 1380 
And tempts the sickled swain into the field, 
Seiz'd by. the general joy, his heart distends 
With gentle throws; and through the tepid gleams 
, Deep niusing, then he best exerts his song. 
Even Winter wild to him is full of bliss. 152S 

The mighty tempest, and the hoary waste. 
Abrupt, and deep, stretch'd o'er the buried earth. 
Awake to solemn thought. At night the skies, 
Disdos'd and kindled by refining frost. 
Pour every lustre on th' exalted eye. 1330 

A friend, a book, the steaHng hours secure. 
And mark them down for wisdom. With swift wing. 
O'er land and sea imagination roams; 
Or truth, divinely breaking on his mind. 
Elates his being, and unfolds his powers; 1335 

Or in his breast herote virtue bums. 
The touch of kindred too, and love he feels; 
The modest eye, whose beams on his alone 
J£cstatic shine ; the little strong embrace 
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Of prattling children^ twin'd around his neck, 1340 

And emulous to please him, calling forth 

The fond parental soul. Nor purpose gay, 

Ainusement, dance, or song, he sternly scorns *, 

For happiness and true philosophy 

Are of the social still, and smiling kind. 1345 

This is the life which those who fret in guilty 

And guilty cities, never knew ; the life. 

Led hy primeval ages, uncorrupt. 

When angels dwelt, and God himself, with Man. 

Oh Nature ! all-sufiicient ! over all ! 1350 

Enrich me with the knowledge of thy works ! 
Snatch me to heaven; thy rolling wonders there. 
World heyond world, in infinite extent. 
Profusely scatter*d o*er the blue immense. 
Show me ; their motions, periods, and thdr laws, 1355 
Give me to scan ; through the disclosing deep 
Light my blind way : the mineral strata there ; 
Thrust, blooming, thence the vegetable world j 
O'er that the rising system more complex^ 
Of animals 3 and higher still, the mind, 1360 

The varied scene of quick*compounded thought^ 
And where the mixing passions endless shift ; 
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These ever open to my ravbh*d eye 3 

A search^ the flight of time can ne'er exhaust. 

But if to that unequal 3 if the bloody 1365 

In sluggish streams about my hearty forbid 
That best ambition ; under closing shades^ 
Inglorious^ lay me by the lowly brooks 
And whisper to my dreams. Frohi Thbb begin« 
Dwell all on Thee^ with Thee conclude my song; 1S70 
And let me never never stray from Theb. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 



The mihitct profiosed*— Address to the earl of Wilmington.— 
FInt approach of Winter.— According to the natural course 
of the season, Tarious storms de8eribed.^Rain. — Wind.— 
Snow«— The driving of the snows : a man perishing among 
them ^ whence reflections on the wants and miseries of hu- 
man lilie^— The wolves descending from the Alps and Appe- 
nines.—^ winter evening desoribed: as spent by philosophers; 
by the country people ; in the city. — ^Frost.— A view of win- 
ter within the polar circle.— A thaw^—* The whole concladin^ 
with moral reflections on a future state. 



WINTER. 



BOOK IV. 



Genenl Fcataret of Winter. 

SeE^ Wiwtbr comes^ to rule the varied year 

Sullen and sad^ with all his rising train \ 

Vapours, and Clouds, and Storms. Be these my theme ; 

These ! that exalt the soul to solemn thought. 

And heavenly musing. Welcome, kindred glooms ! 5 

Congenial horrors, hail ! with frequent foot, 

Pleas'd have I, in my cheerful moi*n of life. 

When nurs*d by careless solitude I liv'd. 

And sung of Nature with unceasing joy, 

Pleas'd have I wander'd thro* your rough domain ; 10 

Trod the pure virgin-snows, myself as pure ; 

Heard the winds roar, and the big torrent burst; 

Or seen the deep fermenting tempest breVd, 

In the grim evening sky. Thus pass'd the tiiiie> 
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AddNN to tlic Earl of Wilmingtoii. 

Till through the lucid* chainbors df the Bouth 15 

Look'd out the joyous Spring^, iook'd out^ and smiFd. 
. To thee, the patron of her first essay. 
The Muse, O Wilmington! renews her song. 
Since has she rounded the revolving year, 
Skim'd the gay Spring ; on eagle-pinions borne, 520 
Attempted through the Summer-blaze to rise $ 
Then swept o'er Autumn with the shadowy gale ; 
And now among the wintry clouds again, 
Roll'd in the doubling storm, she tries to soar ^ 
To swell her note with all the rushiiig winds ; 95 

TaBuit her sounding cadence to the floods) 
As is her theme> her numbers wildly great : 
Thrice hs^py ! could ahe flU thy judging ear 
With bold description, and witbrnao^ thought. 

Nor art thou skiU'd in awful schemes alone,. 3Q 
And how to make a mighty people Itoine ; 
But equal goodness, sound integrity, 
Affinq un&hak9n unoorrupted soul 
Amid a sliding ag^, and burn&ng s^troi^. 
Not valnj^. bbw^ for thy country's vfeak 35 

A steady spirit v^gukrjy free 3 
Theae,,^^ «xakiMg ea4^ the atatoanuin light 
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Into the patriot ; thes^ the puMic hope 

And eye to th«e comevtkog, bid the Muse 

Record what envy deees not flattery call. 40 

Now when the eheeri<8$s «npae of the shj 
To Capricorn the C^f^vm Aneher yieUs> 
And fierce Aquarius. 3liW^ th* inverted year) 
Hung o'er tb& fietttheat vef^ of hmfwsk^ the sun 
Scarce spreads tfaavw^^etiDsr the d^ected day. 4S 
Faint are his g]leaa»s> and i«^fieetual ^oot 
His struggling ni^> in horieental Uioes^ 
Through the thick air ; as eU>th*d in cloudy atom, 
Weak^ wan^ and hroad> he skirts the southern sky; 
And^ soon-descending to the long dark night, 50 

Wide-shading all, the prostrate n^offld nesigna. 
Nor is the ni^ unwieh'd; while vital heat. 
Light, life, and joy, the dui»ioii$ day f orsalce. 
Meantime, in saUe cinelwi<e> shadows vast, 
Deep-ting*d and damp, and congregated oleudB, 55 
And all the vapoury turbul^oce of heaven. 
Involve the foce of things. Thus Winter falls, 
A'hea\7 gloom oppressive o*er the world ; 
Through Nature s&edding influence malign, 
And rouses up the seeds of dark disease. 60- 
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The soul of Man dies in hiin> loathing life^ 
And black with more than melancholy views. 
The cattle droop; and o*er the ftirrow^ land 
Fresh from the plough, the dun discolour'd flocks^ 
Untended> spreading, crop the wholesome root. 65 
Along the woods, along the moorish fens, ' 
Sighs the sad Genius of the coming storm; 
And up among the loose disjointed cli£&. 
And fractur'd mountains wild, the brawling brook 
And cave, presa^efiil, send a hollow moan, 70 

Resounding long in listening Fancy's ear. 

Then comes the father of the tempest forth. 
Wrapt in black glooms. First joyless rains obscure. 
Drive through the mingling skies with vapour foul -, 
Dash on the mountain's brow, and shake the woods, 75 
That grumbling wave below. The unsightly plain 
lies a brown deluge *, as the low-bent clouds 
Pour flood on flood, yet unexhausted still 
Combine, and deepening into night, shut up 
The day's feir face. The wanderers of heaven, 80 
Each to his home, retire ^ save those that love 
To take their pastime in the troubled air; 
Or skimming flutter round the dimply pool. 
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The cattle firom the untaated fiekb return. 

And ask, with meaning low, their wonted stalk, 85 

C^ ruminate in the contiguous shade. 

Thither the household feathery people crowd. 

The crested cock, with all his female train. 

Pensive, and dripping; while ^he cottage*hind 

Hangs o'er th* enlivening blaze, and talefol there 90 

Recounts his simple frolic : much he talks. 

And much he laughs ; nor recks the storm that blows 

Without, and rattles on his humble roof. 

Wide o*er the brim, with many a torrent swell*d. 
And the mix'd ruin of its baidcs o'erspread, 95 

At last the rous*d-up river pours along; 
Resistless, roaring, dreadful, down it comes. 
From the rude mountain, and the mossy wild. 
Tumbling through rocks abrupt, and sounding far; 
Then o*er the sanded valley floating spreads, 100 

Cahn, sluggish, silent; till again, constrained 
Between two meeting hilb, it bursts away. 
Where rocks and woods o*erhang the turbid stream ; 
There gathering triple force, rapid, and deep, 
It boils, and wheels, and foams, and thunders through. 

Nature! great parent! whose unceasing hand 
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Rolls round ^e tSetseiift «f ^le diaogieMi yoar^ 

Ii9i¥ m^hty^ hew ms|J60tlc^ »e thf woricsl 

With what a plea&ing dread they swell the soul! 

That sees astonkh'dl and asKMiish'd sings! llf^ 

Ye too^ ye winds! that now begia to blow> 

With boistsrous sweep^ I raise my voice to you. 

Where are your stores, ye powerful beings! say. 

Where your aerial magazines reserved. 

To swell the brooding terrors of the stonu > 115 

In what far distant region of the sky, 

Hush*d in deep silence, sleep ye when *t is calm } 

When from the paUid sky 4]hes«n .descends. 
With many a spot, that o*er his glaring oi4> 
Uncertain wanders, stain*d 3 red. fiery streaks 180 

Begin to flush around. TIiq reeliing clouds 
S^s^ggci' ^^^ dizzy poize, as doubting yet 
Which master to obey: while rising slow. 
Blank, in the leaden^olour-d east, the raoea 
Wears a wan circle round her blunted horns. 125 

Seen through the turbid fluctuating air. 
The stars obtuse emit a shiver*d ray; 
Or frequent seem to shoot athwart the ^oom, 
And long behind them trail the whitening Uaae. 
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Snatch*d u shcrt eddies^ plays the withered leaf; ISO 

And on the flood the dancing feather floats. 

With broadened nostrils to the sky up-tum*d^ 

The coBBcious heifer soufls the stormy gale. 

£v*n as the viatnMk, art her nightly task^ 

With yensiw lahovr draws the flaxen thread, 135 

The wasted' taper and the cracklic^ flame 

Fianetell the Mast. But chief the plumy raee. 

The tenamtB of tiie sky. Its changes speak. 

Retiring ibiim the dawns, where all day long 
They pick'd their seanly fmre, a bhtckening tniin 140r 
Of clamoraiB rocte'tUck-upge their weary f^ht, 
And seek the etosing- sheller of the grove. 
Assiduous, in hfehowror, the wailing owl 
Plies his sadsoag. The eonnorant on high 
Wheels from the deep» andscveams along the land. 145 
Loud shriefai the soaring hem; and with w3d wing 
Ih^ circling sea4bwl cleave the flaky clouds. 
Ocean, unequal pressed, with bpoken tide 
And blind oammotion heaves; wliHe firon the shore. 
Eat into caverai by the i^estless^wave, 150^ 

And fovestHvusdii^anouiitains, ooans a voieei 
Thai solemn sounding bids the wodd pepare. 
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A TenpMt dcKfiocdU 

Then issues forth the storm with sudden bursty 
And hurls the whole precipitated air, 
Down, in a ton^nt. ' On the passive main 155 

Descends th* ethereal force, and with strong gost 
Turns from its bottom the discoloured de^. 
Through the black night that sits immense ajround> 
JLAsh'd into foam, the fierce conflicting brine 
Seems o'er a thousand raging waves to bum: 160 

Meantime the mountain-billows, to the clouds 
In dreadful tumult swelled, surge above surge. 
Burst into chaos with tremendous roar. 
And anchored navies from their statiooos drive. 
Wild as the winds across ^e howling waste 165 

Of might J waters: now th' inflated wave 
Straining they scale, and now impetuous shoot 
Into the secret chambers of the deep. 
The wintiy Baltic thundering o'er their head. 
Emerging thence again, before the breath 170 

Of full-exerted heaven they wing their course. 
And dart on distant coasts; if some sharp rock. 
Or shoal insidious, break not their career. 
And in loose firagmcaits fling them floating round. 
Nor less at luid the loosened tempest reigns. 175 
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The mountain thunders ; and its sturdy sons 
Stoop to the bottom of the i*ocks they shade. 
Lone on the midnight steep^ and all aghast^ 
The dark way-fering stranger breathless toib^ 
Andj often falling, climbs against the blast. 180 

Low waves the rooted forest^ vex*d^ and sheds 
What of its tamish*d honours yet remain 3 
Dash'd down^ and scatterM^ by the tearing wind's 
Assiduous fury> its gigantic limbs. 
Thus strutting through the dissipated grove, 185 
The whirling tempest raves along the plain 3 
And on the cottage thatch'd^ or lordly roof, 
Keen-&8tening> shakes them to the solid base. 
Sleep frighted flies ; and round the rocking dome. 
For entrance eager^ howls the savage blast. 190 

Then too, they say, through all the burdened air. 
Long groans are heard, shrill sounds, and distant sighs. 
That, uttef d by the Demon of the night. 
Warn the devoted wretch of woe and death. 

Huge uproar lords it wide. The clouds commix'd 
With stars swift gliding sweep along the sky. 
All Nature reels. Till Nature's Kino, who oft 
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Amid tempestuouB darkness dwells alonej 

And on the wings of the careering wind 

Walks dreadfully serene, conunands a calm; 200 

Then straighit air, sea, and earth, are hush'd at once. 

As yet 't is midnight deep. The weary doudsi, 
Slow-meeting, mingle into solid gloom. 
Now, while the drowsy world lies lost in sleeps 
Let me associaia with the serioos Night, 90S 

And Contemplation her sedate compeer) 
Let me shake off th* intrusive cares of day« 
And lay the meddling senses all aside. 

Where ninr, ye lying vaiiities #f ti&! 
Ye ever-tttttpting ever-cheaUag train ! 9>9 

When are you now? and what is your amaunt? 
Vexation, disappointment, and remorse. 
Sad, sickening tliought! and yet deluded Man, 
A eeene of crude disjointed visions past. 
And broken slumbers, rises still resoly'd, S15 

With new'ilush'd hopes, to run the giddy round. 

lUther of light and life, thou Good svraaMa! 
O teach me what is good ! teach me T&tsbi.b! 
Save me from fbBy, «aaity« and vice. 
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From every low pursuit; and feed my soul 820 

With knowledge^ conscious peace;* and virtue pure; 
Sacred, substantial, never-feding bliss! 

The keener tempests rise: and fuming dun 
From all the livid east, or piercing north. 
Thick clouds ascend; in whose capacious womb 1225 
A vapoury deluge lies, to snow congealed. 
Heavy they roll their fleecy world along; 
And the sky saddens with the gathered storm. 
Through the hush'd air the whitening shower descends. 
At first thin wavering; till at last the flakes 230 

Fall broad, and wide, and fut, dimming the day^ 
With a continual flow. The cherish'd fields 
Put on their winter^robe of purest whit^. 

Tb brightness all; save where the new snow melts 
Along the mazy cunent Low, the woodB fiSiS 

Bow their hoar head.; sPEid^ ere the languid smi 
Faint from the west emits his evenii;^ ray, 
Earth's universal &ce, deep hid, and ehiU^ 
Is one wild dazzling waste, that buries wide 
The works of Man. Drooping, the lahourer-ox 840 
Stands cover'd o*er vdth snow, and then demands 
ThefiruitofallhistdL The fowls of heaven^ 
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Tam*d by the cruel season^ crowd around 
The winnowing store^ and claim the little boon 
Which Pkovidence assigns them. One alone^ 245 
The red-breast^ sacred to the household gods^ 
Wisely regardful of th* embroiling sky. 
In joyless fields and thorny thickets leaves 
His shivering mates, and pays to trusted Man 
His annual visit Half-afraid, he first 250 

Against the window beats; then, brisk, alights 
On the warm hearth; then, hopping o*er the floor^ 
Eyes all thfe smiling Bsimily askance. 
And pecki^, and starts, and wonders where he is : 
Till more familiar grown, the table-crumbs 855 

Attract his slender feet The foodless wilds 
Pour forth their brown inhabitants. The hare> 
Though timorous of hearts and hard beset 
By death in various forms, dark snares, and dogs. 
And more unpitying Men, the garden seeks, 2G0 

Urg*d on by -fearless want. The bleating kind 
Eye the bleak heaven, and next the glistening earth. 
With looks of dumb despair; then, sad dispers*d. 
Dig for the withered herb through heiaps of snow. 
Now> shepherds^ to your helpless charge be kindi 
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Baffle the ra^ng yesgr> and fill their pens 

With food at will j lodge them below the storm. 

And watch them strict : for from the bellowing east. 

In this dire season, oft the whirlwind's wing 

Sweeps up. the burden of the whole wintry plains 270 

At cme wide waft; and o'er the hapless flocks. 

Hid in the hollow of two neighbouring hills. 

The billowy tempest whelms; till, upward urg*d. 

The valley to a shining mountain swelb, 

Tipt with a wreath high-curling in the sky. 275 

As thus the snows arise ; and foul, and fierce. 
All Winter drives along the darkened air ; 
In his own loose-revolving fields, the swain 
Disaster'd stands; sees other hills ascend. 
Of unknown joyless brow; and other scenes, 280 

Of horrid prospect, shag the trackless plain: 
Nor finds the river, nor the forest, hid 
Beneath the formless wild; but wanders on 
From hill to dale, still more and more astray; 
Impatient flouncing through the drifted heaps, 285 
Stung with the thoughts of home ; the thoughts of home 
Rush on his nerves, and call their vigour forth 
In many a vain attempt. How sinks his soul! 
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Rntbiuidinaii pnwhMg ia the Snow. 

What black despair^ what horror fills his heart! 
When for the dusky spot> which fancj fbign*d 290 
His tufted cottage rising through the snow^ 
He meets the roughness of the middle waste. 
Far from the tracks and blest abode of Man; 
While round him night resistless closes fast. 
And every tempest^ howling o*er his head, 295 

Renders the savage wilderness more wild. 
Then throng the busy shapes into his mind. 
Of cover*d pits, unfathomably deep, 
A dire descent ! beyond the power of firostj 
Of faithless bogs; of precipices huge, 300 

Smoothed up with snow; and, what is land, unknown. 
What water, of the still unfrozen spring. 
In the loose marsh or sotitary lake. 
Where the fresh fountain from the bottom boils. 
These check his fearful steps; and down he sinks 305 
Beneath the shelter of the shapeless drift. 
Thinking o'er all the bitterness of death; 
Mix*d with the tender anguish Nature shoots 
Through the wrung bosom of the dying Man, 
His wife, his children, and his friends unseen. 
In vain for him th* officious wife prepares 
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The fire IfttTr-Mazing, and the vestment warm) 

In tain his little thildren i»eeping oat 

Into the mingling stonn^ demand their sire^ 

With tears of artless innocence. Alas! dl5 

Nor wife, nor cliildren, more shall he behold^ 

Nor fiiends, nor sacred home. On every nerve 

Hie deadfy ^nter seizes 3 shuts up sense; 

And, o'«r kis inmost vitals creeping cold. 

Lays hia\ along the snows, a stiffened corse; 3% 

Stretched out, and bleaching in the northern blast. 

Ah little think the gay licentious proud. 
Whom pleasure, power, and affluence surround; 
They, who their thoughtless hours in giddy mirth. 
And wanton, often cruel, riot waste; 3^5 

Ah little think they, while they dance along. 
How many feel, this very moment, death. 
And all the sad variety of pain. 
How many sink in the devouring flood. 
Or more de?ouring flame. How many bleed, 330 
By shameful variance betwixt Man and Man. 
How many pine in want, and dungeon glooms; 
Shut from the common air, and conunon uso 
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Of their own limbs. How many drink the cup 

Of baleful griefs or eat the bitter bread SS5 

Of misery. Sore pierc'd by wintry winds^ 

How many shrink into the sordid hut 

Of cheerless poverty. How many shake 

With all the fiercer tortures of the mind. 

Unbounded passion, madness, guilt, remorse; 340 

Whence tumbled headlong from the height of life. 

They furnish matter for the tragic Muse. 

Ev'n in the vale where wisdom loves to dwell. 

With fi*iendship, peace, and contemplation join*d. 

How many, rack*d with honest passions, droop 345 

In deep retir*d distress. How many stand 

^ound the death-bed of their dearest friends. 

And point the parting anguish. Thought fond Man 

Of these, and all the thousand nameless ills. 

That one incessant struggle render life, 350 

One scene of toil, of suffering, and of fate; 

Vice in his high career would stand appall*d. 

And heedless rambling Impulse learn to think; 

The conscious heart of Charity would warm. 

And her wide wish Benevolence dilate; 
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The social tear would rise^ the social sigh; 
And into dear perfection^ gradual bliss^ 
Refining still, the social passions work. 

And here can I foiget the generous band^ 
Who, touch*d with human woe, redressive search'd 
Into the horrors of the gloomy jail? 
Ulipitied^ and unheard, where misery moans; 
Where sickness pines; where thirst and hunger burn. 
And poor misfortune feeb the lash of vice. 
While in the land of liberty, the land 365 

Whose every street and public meeting glow 
With open freedom, little tyrants rag'd ; 
Snatch'd the lean morsel from the starving mouth; 
Tore from cold wintry limbs the tattered weed; 
£v*n robb*d them of the last of comforts, sleep; 370 
The firee-bom Bbiton to the dungeon chained. 
Or, as the lust of cruelty prevailed. 
At pleasure mark'd him with inglorious stripes; 
And crush'd out lives, by secret barbarous ways. 
That for their country would have toil*d, or bled. 37S 
O great design ! if executed well. 
With patient care, and wisdom-temper*d zeal. . 
Ye sons of mercy ! yet resume the search; 
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Drag forth the legal monsters into lights 

Wrench from their hands oppression's iron rod, fM 

And bid the cruel feel the pains they gife. 

Much still untouched remains ; in this xvunk age. 
Much is the patriot's weeding hand required* 
The toils of law> (what dark insidioiis Men 
Have cumbrous added to perplex the truth, 38$ 

And lengthen simple justice into trade) 
How glorious were the day! that saw thcM brok0j 
And every Man within the reach of right. 

By wintry famine rous'd, firam all the tract 
Of horrid mountains which the shining Alps, 390 
And wavy Appei^ine, and I^nrenees, 
Branch out stupendous into distant lands; 
Cruel as deaths and hungry as the grave! 
Burning for blood! bony^ and gaont^ and grim! 
Assembling wolves in raging troops descend; 396 
And> pouring o'er the country^ bear along. 
Keen as the north-wind sweeps the glossy snow. 
All is their prize. They fasten on the steed. 
Press him to earth, and pierce his mighty heart. 
Kor can the bull his awfiil front defend, 40O 

Or shake the murdmng savages away* 
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Rapacious^ iit the mother's throat they fly« 

And tear the screaming infant from her breast. 

The godlike face of Man avails him nought. 

Ev'n beauty^ force divine ! at whose bright glance 405 

The generous lion stands in soften'd gaze> 

Here bleeds^ a bajdess undistinguish'd prey* 

But if> appriz'd of the severe attack^ 

The country be shut up; hir^d by ^e scent. 

On church-yards drear (inhuman to relate!) 410 

The disappointed proDvlers fall, and dig 

The shrouded body from the grave; o'er whichi 

Mix*d with foul shades> and frighted ghosts, they howl. 

Among those hilly regions, where embraced 
In peaceful vales the happy Orisons dwell; 415 

Oft, rushing sudden firom the loaded cliffii. 
Mountains of snow their gathering terrora roll. 
From steep to steep, loud^thundering down they com6» 
A wintry waste in dire commotion all; 
And herds, and flocks, and travellers, and swains, 4M 
And sometimes whole brigades of marching troops^ 
Or hamlets sleeping in the dead of night. 
Are deep beneath the smothering ruin whelui*d. 

NoWf all amid the rigours of the year> 
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In the wild depth of \^^ter> while without 425 

The ceaseless winds blow ice^ be my retreat^ 

Between the groaning forest and the shore 

Qeat by the boundless multitude of waves, 

A rural^ shelter'd^ solitary scene j 

Where ruddy fire and beaming tapers join 430 

To cheer the gloom. There studious let me sit. 

And hold high converse with the miohtt dead} 

Sages of ancient time, as gods rever'd; 

As gods beneficent, who blest mantind 

With arts, with arms, ^nd humanized a world, 435 

Rous'd at th* inspiring thought, I throw aside 

The long^liVd volume; and, deep-musing, hail 

Xhe sacred shades, that slowly-rising pass 

Before my wondering eyes. First Socbates, 

Who, firmly good in a corrupted state, 440 

Against the rage of tyrants single stood. 

Invincible! calm Reason's holy law, 

Tbat Voice of God within th* attentive mind. 

Obeying, fearless, or in life, or death* 

Great moral teacher! wisest of Mankind! ^ 445 

BoLON the next; who built his common-weal 

On e(|ui^*s wi^ base; by tender laws 
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Chanctnt of Greece 

A lively people curbing^ yet undamp*d 

Preserving still that quick peculiar fire> 

Whence in the laurel*d field of finer arts, 450 

And of bold freedom^ they unequal*d shone; 

The pride of smiling Greece, and human-kind. 

Lycurgus then, who bow'd beneath the force 

Of strictest discipline, severely wise. 

All human passions. Following him, I see^ 455 

As at Thermopylae he glorious fell. 

The firm devoted Chief, who prov*d by deeds 

The hardest lesson which the other taught. 

Then Aristides lifts his honest front; 

Spotless of heart, to whom th' unflattering voice 460 

Of freedom gave the noblest name of Just; 

In pure majestic poverty rever*dj 

Who, ev'n his glory to his country's weal 

Submitting, sweird a haughty RivaFs fame. 

Rear*d by his care, of softer ray appears * 465 

CiMON sweet-soul'd; whose genius, rising strong. 

Shook off the load of young debauch; abroad 

The scourge of Persian pride, at home the friend 

Of every worth and every splendid art; 

Modest, and simple, in the pomp of wealth. 470 
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Then the last worthies of declining Grebce^ 

Late caird to gloiy^ in unequal times^ 

Pensive^ appear. The Ceiir Corinthian boasts 

TiMOLBON^ l^PPy temper! mild> and firm> 

Who wept the Brother while the Tyrant bled« 475 

And^ equal to the best, the Thbban Paib, 

Whose virtues, in heroic concord join*d. 

Their country raised to freedom, empire, fieime. 

He too, with whom Athenian honour sunk. 

And left a mass of sordid lees behind, 480 

Phocion the Good; in public life severei 

To virtue still inexorably firm; ] 

But when, beneath his low illustrious roof. 

Sweet peace and happy wisdom smooth*d his brow. 

Not friendship softer was, nor love more kind. 489 

And he, the last of old Lycurgus* sons. 

The generous victim to that vain attempt. 

To save a rotten State, Agis, who saw 

Ev'n Spabta*s self to servile avarice sunk. 

The two Achaian heroes close the train : 490 

Abatvs, who awhile relum*d the soul ; 

Of fondly-lingering liberty in Greecb : 

And he her darling as her latest hope. 
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The gallant Philopcbmbn; who to arms 
Tum*d the luxurious pomp he could not cure$ 495 
Or toiling in his farm, a simfde swain; 
Or> bold >and skilful^ thundering in the field. 
Of rougher firont> a mighty people cornel 
A race of heroes! in those Ttrtuous times 
Which knew no stain^ sare that with partial flame 500 
Their dearest country they too fondly lov*d : 
Her better founder first, the light of Rome,' 
N0MA> who sbften*d her rapacious sons: 
Sbrvius the Bang, who laid the solid base 
On which o*er earth the vast republic spread. 505 * 
Then the great consuls venerable rise. 
The Public Fathek who the Private qu^*d. 
As on the dread tribunal sternly sad. 
He^ whom his thankless country could not lose^"^ 
Camillus, only vengeful to her foes. 510 

Fabricius, scomer of all^conquering gold; 
And CiNciNNATOs, awfial from the |4ough. 
Thy WILLING Victim, Carthage, bursting loose 
From all that pleading Nature could oppose; 
From a whole city's teaiB> by rigid £uth 'Sit 
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Imperious caU*d« and honour's dire command. 

SciPio, the gentle chiefs humanely brave | 

Who soon the race of spotless glory ran^ 

And^ warm in youths to the Poetic shade 

With Friendship and Philosophy retif d. 530 

TuLLT^ whose powerful eloquence awhile 

Kestrain'd the rapid &te of rushing Rome. 

Unconquer'd Cato, virtuous in extreme. 

And thou^ unhappy Bbutus^ kind of heart; 

Whose steady ami^ by awful virtue urg^d, 525 

Lifted the Roman steel agadnst thy Friend. 

Thousands besides^ the tribute of a verse 

Demand; but who can count the stars of heaven? 

Who sing their influence on this lower world? 

Behold^ who yonder comes ! in sober state^ 5S0 
Fair^ mild, and strong, as is a vernal sun: 
'Tis Phoebus' self, or else the Mantuan Swain! 
Great Hombb too appears, of daring wing, 
P^u^nt of song! and equal by his side. 
The British Muse : join'd hand in hand they walk, 535 
Darkling, full up the middle steep to fame. 
Nor absent are those shades^ whose skilfvd touch 
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Pathetic drew th* impassion'd hearty and chann'd 

Transported Atiiens with the moral scene: 

Nor those who, tuneful, wak'd th* enchanting ltee. 

First of your kind ! society divine ! 
Still visit thus my nights, for you reserv'd. 
And mount my soaring soul to thoughts like yours/ 
Silence, thou lonely power! the door be thine; 
See on the hallow'd hovu- that none intrude, 545 

Save a few chosen friends, who sometimes deign 
To bless my humble roof, with sense refin*d. 
Learning digested well, exalted fedth. 
Unstudied wit, and humour ever gay« 
Or from the Muses' hill will Pora descend, &50 

To raise the sacred hour, to bid it smile. 
And with the social spiHt warm the heart: 
For though not sweeter his own Homer sings. 
Yet is his life the more endearing song. 

Where art thou, Hammond? thou the darling pride. 
The friend and lover of the tuneful throng! 
Ah ! why, dear youth, in all the blooming prime ' 

Of vernal genius, where disclosing fast 
Each active worth, each manly virtue lay. 
Why wert thou ravished from our hope so soon? 560* 
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What now avails that noble thir»t of £une. 
Which stung thy fervent breast ? that treasured atof^ 
Of knowledge, early gai|i*4 ? that ea^r seal 
To serve thy country^ glowing in the band 
Of TouTHFttL pATaioT9, who sustaio her mane } 565 
What now> alas! that Ufe-cUfiiising cham 
Of sprightly wit? that rapture for the Mufle> 
That heart of firiendship^ and that soul of joy« 
Which bade with softest ]%ht thy virtues smile ? 
Ah! only showed* to check our fond pursuits, 570 
And teach our humbled hopes that Mle is vain ! 
Thus in some de^ retirement would I pass 
The winter-glooms, with fiiends of pliant sool. 
Or blithe, or solemn, |ui the theme inspir*d: 
With them would search^ if Nature's boundless frame 
Was caird, late-rising ffom the void of night. 
Or sprung eternal from th' btbrmal Mikd; 
Its life, its laws, its progress^ and its end. » 
Hence larger furospects of the beauteous viiiole 
Would, gradual, open on our opening nriinds) G8D 
And each diffusive hamidny unite 
In ftOl perfection^ to tfa* astdmsh'd eye. 
Tksa, would we try to scan tiie moral World 
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Which, though to us it seems embroil*d, moves on 

In highei^ order; fitted, and impefi'd, ^ 585 

By Wisdom's finest hsoid, and isstdng all 

in general Good. The sage historic Muse 

Should next conduct us through the deeps of time'; 

Show us how empire grew, deelin'd, and fell. 

In scattered states; what makes the nations smilei 590 

Improves their soil, and gives them double suns ; 

And why they pine beneatii the brightest skies. 

In Nature's richest lap. As thus we talk'd^^ 

Our hearts would burn within us, would inloJe 

That portion of divinity, that ray 595 

Of purest heaven, wiucfa li^ts tiie public soifl 

Of patriots, and of heroes. Bat if doom'd. 

In powerleu humble fortune, to repress 

These ardent risings of the kindlii^ soul; 

Then> ev'n superior to amUticMi, we '600 

Would learn tiie private virtues; how to glide 

Through sluwles and plains, along the smoothest stream 

Ofrurallife: or snatch'd away by hope. 

Through the dim spaces of fiiturity. 

With earnest eye anticipate those eoenes €0S 

Of happiness, and wonder; where tfie mind. 
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In endless growth and infinite ascent. 

Rises from state to state> and worid to wori.d. 

But when with these the serious^hought is foil*dj 

We, shifting for relief^ would play the shaped 610 

Of .frolic &ncy 3 and incessant form 

Those rapid pictures, that assembled train 

Of fleet ideas, never join'd before > 

Whence lively Wit excitea tu gay surprise; 

Or folly-painting Humour, grave himself, 615 

Calls Laughter forth, deep-shaking every nerve; 

Meantime the village rouses up the fire; 
While well-attested, and as well believ*d. 
Heard solemn, goes the goblin-story round; 
Till superstitious horror creeps o*er all. 69D 

Or, frequent in the sounding hall, they wake 
The rural gambol. Rustic mirth goes round ; 
The simple joke that takes the shephehi'a heart. 
Easily pleas'd; the long loud laugh, sincere; 
The kiss, snatch'd hasty from the side-long maidj 68S 
On purpose guardkss, or pretending sleep: 
The leap, the slap, the haul; and, shook to notes 
Of native music, the respondent dance. 
Thus jocund fleets with them the winter<»night* 
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The city swarms intense. The public haunt, 630 
Full of each theme, and wann with mix'd discourse. 
Hums indistinct. The sons of riot flow 
Down the loose stream of &lse enchanted joy. 
To swift destruction. On the rankled soul 
Tlie gaming fury ftdls; and in one gulph 635 

Of total rain, honour, virtue, peace, 
I^nds, fionilies, and fortune, headlong sink. 
Up-springs the dance along the lighted dome, 
MiK'd, and evolv'd, a thousand sprightly ways. 
The glittering court effuses every pomp; 640 

The circle deepens : beam'd from gaudy robes, 
•Tapers, and i^rkling gems, and radiant eyes, 
A soft effulgence o*er the palace waves : 
While, a gay insect in his summer-shine. 
The fop, light-fluttering, spreads his mealy wings. 645 

Dread o*er the scene, the ghost of Hamlet stalks 5 
Othello rages; poor Momimia mourns; 
And Bblvioera pours her soul in love. < 
Terror alarms the breast; the comely tear ^ 
Steals o*er the cheek: or else the Comic Mvsb 650 
Holds Uy the world a picture of itself, ; 
And raises sly the Ms impartial laugh. 
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.JSametioiei she Ufls lierBtnaii» aad pusEtB the sccaieB 
Of beauteowlife; whate'^rctodedLmaBldiidy 
Or cbann the l^vt, in generous Bbvil diOf«i^d. <S5 

O thou> vviiofse wiidom^ soAid yet fefia'd> 
Whose patriot TixtUM^ and consummate skill 
To touch the finer sfdi^ tliat more tlie woM, 
Join'd to whate'er the Giaces caa beBt<}w> 
And all Apollo*s animating fire> €60 

Give thee, with pleasing dignity^ to shine 
At once the guardian^ oniament^ and ioj. 
Of polished life -, permit the Rural Muse^ 
O Chestbafibld ! to grace with thee her soBg. 
Ere to the shades again she humbly ficSy 6tt 

Indulge her fond ambition^ in thy train, 
(For every Muse has in thy train a ]^aoe) 
To mark thy various fiill-accom]^lidi*d mind '/ 
To mark that'spirit> which, with firitish soom,' 
Bejects th' allurem^ts of coorropted powers . 4T0 
That elegant polkeneai, wfaidi excels, 
Ev*n in the jtidgment of presumptuous Rraace, 
Hie boasted mannera of her shining oourtj j 
That wit, the vivid energy of sense. 
The truth of Nature, wfakdiwMi Attic poiot, iSTB 
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And kiad well-tempet'd 8mtire> smootkly keen, 
•Steak through the soul, and without pain correcti. 

Or> rising thence with yet a brighter flame, 
O let me hail thee on some glorious day. 
When to the listening senate, ardent, crowd 680 

Britannia's sobs to hear her pleaded cause. 
Then drest hy thee, more uniably fidr. 
Truth the soft robe of mild persuasion wears : 
Thou to Assenting reason giT^st again 
Her own enlightened thov^ts $ call*d from the hearty 
Th' obedient passions on thy voice attend j 
And ev*n reluctant party feeb awhile 
Thy gracious power : as through the yarkd mtan 
Of eloquence, now smooth, now quicfc, now strong, 
Profound and ckar, you roll the copious flood. 690 

To thy knM haunt ntmn, my happy Muse : 
For now, behold, the joyotts wihter<4layB, 
Frosty, succeed 3 iind throt^h the blue serene. 
For sight too fine, th* ethetcal nitre flies. 
Killing infeetioas damps, and the spent air 695 

Storing afresh with elements life. 
CStose crowds the ahinii^ atmosphere $ and binds 
Our strengthen'd bodies in its cold embrace. 
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Constringent ; feeds, and animates our blood ; 
Refines our spuitSj through the new-4tnuig nerves^ 
In swifter sallies darting to the brain 5 
Where sits the soul, intense, collected, cool. 
Bright as the skies, and as the season keen. 

All Nature feels the renovating force 
Of Winter, only to the thoughtless eye 705 

In ruin seen. The frost-concocted glebe 
Draws in abundant vegetable soul. 
And gathers vigour for the coming year. 
A stronger glow sits on the lively cheek 
Of ruddy fire : and luculent along TIO 

The purer rivers flow -, their sullen deeps. 
Transparent, open to the shepherd's gaze. 
And murmur hoarser at the fixing frost. 

What art thou, frost ? and whence axe thy keen stores 
Deriv*d, thou secret all-invading power ! 715 

Whom eVn th' illu^ve fluid cannot fly ? 
Is not thy potent energy, unseen. 
Myriads of little salts, or hook'd, or shap'd 
Like double wedges, and diffus*d inunense 
Through water, earth, and ether ? Hence at eve^' 7^ 
Steam'd eager from the red horizon rounds 
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With the fierce rage of Winter deep sufifus'd. 

An icy gale^ oft shifting, o'er the pool 

Breathes a blue film^ and in its mid career 

Arrests the bickering stream. The loosen'd ice^ 7^5 

Let down the floods and half dissolVd by day^ 

Rustles no more} but to the sedgy bank 

Fast grows; or gathers round the pointed stone, 

A crystal pavement, by the breath of heaven 

Cemented firm ; till, seiz'd from shore to shore, 730 

The whole imprisoned river growls below. 

Lioud rings the frozen earth, and hard reflects 

A double noise; while, at his evening watch. 

The village dog deters the nightly thief; 

The heifer- lows; the distant waterfetU 735 

Swells in the breeze ; and, with the hasty tread 

Of traveller, the hollow-sounding plain ^ 

Shakes from afar. The full ethereal round, ' 

Infinite worlds disclosing to the view. 

Shines out intensely keen; and, all one cope 740 

Of starry glitter, glows from pole to pole. ' 

From pole to pole the rigid influence falls. 
Through the still night, incessant, heavy, strong. 
And seizes Nature &st It freezes on; 
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Till morn^ late riaing o'er the droopiiig worlds 746 

Lifts her pale eye UDJoyoua. Then appears 

The various labour of the silent night : 

Prone firom the dripping cave^ and dumb cascade^ 

Whose idle, torrents only seem to roar> 

The pendant icicle) the frost-work iair> 760 

Where transient hues, and &nci'd figures rise; 

Wide-spouted o'er the hill, the frozen brook, 

A livid track, cold-gleaming on the morn; 

The forest bent beneath the plumy wavei 

And by the frost refin'd the whiter snow, 755 

Incrusted hard, and sounding to the tread 

Of early shepherd, as he pensive seeks 

His pining flock; or from the mountain top, 

Reas'd with the slippery surface, swift descends. 

On blithsome frolics bent, the youthM swauM, 7M 
While every work of Man is laid at rest. 
Fond o'er the river crowd, in various sport 
And revelry dissolv'd ; where miidng glad, 
Hapfnest of all the train! the raptur'd boy 
Lashes the whirling top. Or, where the Rhine ^ 7^5 
Branc)»'d out in many a long canal extends. 
From every province swarming, \iM of car^ 
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Batavia rushes forth; and as they 8weq>> 

On sounding skates^ a thousand different ways^ 

In circling poise, s^vift as the winds, along> 770 

The thea gay land is madden'd all to joy. 

Nor less the northern courts, wide o*er the snovr> 

Pour a new ponq>. £ager, on rapid sleds, 

Hieir Tigorous youth in bold contention wheel 

The long-resounding course. . Meantime, to raise 77ft 

The manly stfife, with highly-blooming charms. 

Hushed by the season, Scandinavia's dames. 

Or Russia's bu:com daughters, glow around. 

Pure, quick, and sportfdl, is the wholesome dayi 
But soon elaps'd. The horizontal sun, 7B6 

Broad o*er the south, Iwngs at Ins utmost noon; 
And, ineffectual, strikes the geUd cliff: 
His azure gloss the mountain still matntains. 
Nor feels the feebk touch. Ptarh^ the vale 
Relents awhile to the reieeted ray; 78S 

Or from the forest fidls the dnstw^d snow. 
Myriads of gems, that in the wanng gleam 
Gay twinkle as &ey scatter. Thidc anrand 
Thunders the sport of tiiose, who with the guli^^ 
And dog impatient bouiMlilig at the shot, 790 
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Worse than the 8eaion> desolate the fields > 
And, adding to the ruins of the year« 
Distress the footed or the feather'd game. 

But what is this? Our in£uit Winter sinksj 
Divested of his grandeur^ should our eye 795 

Astomsh'd shoot into the Frigid Zone^ 
Where^ for relentless numtfas^ continual Night 
Holds o*er the glittering waste her starry reign. 

There, through the prison of unhounded wilds, 
Barr*d by the hand of Nature from escape, 800 

Wide-roams the Russian exile* Nought around 
Strikes his sad eye, but deserts lost in snow} 
And heavy-loaded groves; and solid floods. 
That stretch, athwart the solitary waste. 
Their icy horrors to the firozen main j 805 

And cheerless towns fiir-distant, never bless'd. 
Save when its annual course the caravan^ 
Bends to the golden coast of rich Cathay, 
With news of human-kiiKL ' Yet there life glows; 
Yet cherish'd there, beneath the shining waste, 810 
The furry nations harbour:, tipt with jet. 
Fair ermines, spotless as the snows they press; 
Sables, of glossj black; and dark embrown'd^ 
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Or beauteous freakt with many a mingled hue^ 
Thousands besides^ the costly pride of courts. S15 
There^ warm together press*d^ the trooping deer 
Sleep on the new-fadFn snows; and> scarce his head 
Rais'd o*er the heapy wreath^ the branching elk 
Lies slumbering sullen in the white abyss. 
The ruthles^ hunter wants nor dogs nor toils ^ 830 
Nor with the dread of sounding bows he drives 
The fearful flying race; with ponderous clubs> 
As weak against the mountain-heaps they push 
Their beating breast in vain> and piteous bray^ 
He lays them quivering on th* ensanguined snows; 895 
And with loud shouts rejoicing bears them home. 
There through the piny forest half-absorpt^ 
Rough tenant of these shades, the shapeless bear. 
With dangling ice aU horrid, stalks forlorn ; 
Slow-pac*d, and sourer as the storms increase, 830 
He makes his bed beneath th* inclement drift. 
And, with stem patience, scorning weak complaint. 
Hardens his heart against assailing want. 

Wide o*er the spacious regions of the north> 
That see Bootes urge his tardy wain, 835 

A boisterous raQe> by frosty Caunu jaere'dj,' : 
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Who little pleasure know^andfear no pain^ 
Prolific 8wann. Thej once relum'd the flame 
Of lost mankind in pofish'd slaveiy sunk; 
Drove martial horde on horde, with dreadful sweep ^¥^ 
Eesistless rushing o*er th* enfeebled south. 
And gave the vanquish*d world another form. 
Not such the sons of Lapland: wisely they 
Despise th* insensate barbarous trade of war; 
They ask no more than simple Nature gives^ 845 

They love their mountains and enjoy their storms. 
No &l8e de9ires> no pride-created wants. 
Disturb the peacefijd current of their time; 
And through the restless^ ever-tortur*d maze 
Of pleasure, or ambition, bid it rage. 850 

Their rein-deer form their riches. These, their tents^ 
Their robes, their beds, and all their homely wealth 
Supply, their wholesome fere, and cheerful cups. 
Obsequious at their call, the docile tribe 
Yield to the sled their necks, and whirl them swift 855 
0*er hill and dale, heap*d into one expanse 
Of marbled snow, as far as eye can sweep. 
With a blue crust of ice unbounded glaz*d. 
By dancing meteors then, that ceaseless shake 
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A waving blaae refracted o'er the fieaTens^ 8dO 

And vind moons^ and stars that keener play 

With doubled laatre from the glossy wastes 

Ev'n in the depth of Polar Night> they find 

A wond'rous day: enough to lig^t the ehase^ 

Or gmde their daring steps to Finland-ftd»» 86& 

Wish*d Spring returns; and from the hazy south. 
While dim Aurora slowly mores before. 
The welcome sun> just verging up at first. 
By small degrees extends the swelling curve; 
Till seen at last for gay rejoicing months, i &fO 

Still rouj^d and round, his spiral course he winds; 
And as he nearly dips his flaming orb. 
Wheels up again, and reascends the sky. 
In that glad season, from the lakes and floods^ 
Where pure Niemi*s fisury mountains rise, 875 

And fring*d with roses Tenglio rolls his stream. 
They draw the copious fry. With these, at eve. 
They chcerM-loaded to their tents repair; 
Where, all day long in useful cares employed. 
Their kind unblemish'd viives the fire prepare* 880 
Thrice happy race! by poverty secured 
From legal plunder and rapacious power: ' 



t88 WINTER. 

In whom fell intoest never yet has sown 
The seeds of vice : whose spotless swains ne*er knew 
Injurious deed; nor^ blasted by the breath 885 

Of fidthless love, their blooming daughters woe. 

Still pressing on> beyond Tom^a's lake. 
And Hecia flaming through a waste of snow. 
And ferthest Greenland, to the pole itself. 
Where, fuling gradual, life at length goes out, 890 
The Muse expands her solitary flight; 
And, hovering o*er the wild stupendous scene. 
Beholds new seas beneath another sky. 
Thron'd in his palace of cerulean ice. 
Here Winter holds his unrcsjoicing court; S9S . 

And through his airy hall the loud misrule ^ 

Of driving tempest is for ever heard: | 

Here the grim tyrant meditates his wrath; 
Here arms his winds with all-subduing frost; 
Moulds his fierce hail, and treasures up his snows, 900 
With which he now oppresses hsdf the globe. 

Thence winding eastward to the Tartar's coast» 
She sweeps the howling maigin of the ttxaan ; I 

Where undissolving, from the first of time, 
(Snows swell on snows amazing to the sky i I 
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And icy mountains high on mountains pil*d> 

Seem to the shivering sailor from a&r. 

Shapeless and white^ an atmosphere of clouds. 

Projected huge, and horrid, o'er the surge, 

Alps frown on Alpsj or rushing hideous down» 910 

As if old Chaos was again retum*d, 

Wide-rend the deep, and shake the solid pole. 

Ocean itself no longer can resist 

The binding fary, but, in all its rage 

Of tempest taken by the boundless frost, 915 

Is many a fothom to the bottom chained. 

And bid to roar no more : a bleak expanse. 

Shagged o*er with wavy rpcks, cheerless, and void 

Of every life, that from the dreary months 

Files conscious southward Miserable they 920 

Who, here entangled in the gathering ice. 

Take their last look of the descending sun; 

While, full, of death, and fierce with tenfold frost. 

The long,long night, incumbent o*er their beads. 

Falls horrible. Such was the Bi^iton's f^pite, 925 

As with first prow, (what have not B|tiT0N*s dar^dU 

He for the passage sought, attempted since 

So much in vain, and seeming to be shut 
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By jealous Nature with eternal bars. 

In these feU regions, m Arzina caught, 930 

And to the stony deep his idle ship 

Immediate seal*d, he with his hapless crew. 

Each fiill exerted at his several task. 

Froze into statues; to the cordage ghi'd 

The sailor, and the pilot to the helm. 935 

Hard by these shores, where scarce his freezing stream 
Rolls the wild Oby, live the last of Men j 
And half enliven*d by the distant sun. 
That rears and ripens Man, as well as plants. 
Here human Nature wears its rudest form. 940 

Deep from the piercing season sunk in caves. 
Here by duU fires, and with unjoyous cheer. 
They waste the tedious gloom. Immers*d hi furs. 
Doze the gross race. Nor sprightly jest, nor song. 
Nor tenderness they know; nor aught of life, 945 
Beyond the kindred bears that stalk without. 
Till mom at length, heif roses drooping all. 
Sheds a long twilight brightening o'er their fields. 
And calls the quiver*d savage to the chase. 

What cannot active government perform, 950 

New-moulding Man? Wide-stretchingfrom these shores. 
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A people savage from remotefit time^ 

A huge neglected empire, ons vast Mind^ 

By Heaven inspii'd^ from Gotluc darkness caii*d. 

Immortal Pibtbr! first of monarchs! He 955 

His stubborn country tam'd^ her rocks> her Ibns^ 

Her floods, her seas, her ill-submitting sons) 

And while the fierce Barbarian he 8ubdu*d> 

To more exalted soul he rais'd the Man. 

Ye shades of ancient heroes ! ye who toil'd $G0 

Through long successive ages to build up 
A labouring plan of state, behold at once 
The wonder done* behold the matchless {Prince! 
Who left his native thttme, where reign*d till then 
A mighty shadow of unread power 3 965 

Who greatly spurn*d the slotkful pomp of courts; 
And roaming every land, in 'Cveiy port . 
His sceptre laid aside, with glorious hand 
Unwearied plying the mechanie tod. 
Gathered the seeds of trade, of useful artt^ 970 

Of civil sirisdom, and of maitlal skilL 
Chai^*d with the Btotres of Eot^fe home he goes! 
Then cities rise amid th' illumined waste; 
0*er joyless deserts smiles the rural reign; 
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Far-distant flood to flood ib social join'd ; 9^5 

Th* astonish'd Euxine hears the Baltic roar; 
Proud navies ride on-seas that never foam*d 
With daring keel before; and armies stretch 
Each way their dazzling files, repressing here 
The firantic Alexander of the north, 980 

And awing there stern Othman*s shrinking sons. 
Sloth flies the land, and Ignorance, and Vice, 
Of old dishonour proud : it glows around. 
Taught by the Rotal Hand that rous*d the whole. 
One scene of arts, of arms, of rising trade : 98S 

For what his wisdom plann*d, and power enforc*d. 
More potent stiU, his great example show*d. 

Muttering, the winds at eve, with blunted point. 
Blow hoUow-biustering from the south. Subdu*d, 
The frost resolves into a trickling thaw. 990 

Spotted the mountains shine; loose sleet descends. 
And floods the country round. The rivers swell. 
Of bonds impatient. Sudden from the hilb, 
0*er rocks and woods, in broad brown cataracts, 
A thousand snow^fed torrents shoot at once; 995 

And, where they rush, the wide-resounding plain 
Is left one slimy waste. Those sullen sea*^^ 
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That wash*d th* ungenial pole^ will rest no more 

Beneath the shackles of the mighty north; 

But^ rousing all their waves^ resistless heave. 1000 

And hark ! the lengthening roar continuous runs 

Athwart the rifted deep: at once it bursts^ 

And piles a thousand mountains to the clouds. 

Ill ^ires the bark with trembling wretches charg*d, 
That> tost amid the floating fragments, moors lOOS 
Beneath the shelter of an icy isle> 
While night overwhelms the sea, and horror looks 
More horrible. Can human force endure 
Th* assembled mischie£i that besiege them round? 
Heart*gnawing hunger, fednting weariness, 1010 

The roar of winds and waves, the crush of ice^ 
Now ceasing, now renew*d with louder rage. 
And in dire echoes bellowing round the main« 
More to embroil the deep. Leviathan 
And his unwieldy train, in dreadful sport, 1015 

Tempest the loosen*d brine; while through the gloom^ 
Far from the bleak inhospitable shore. 
Loading the windsj is heard the hungry howl 
Of famiBh*d monsters> there awaiting wrecks. 
Yet Paovidskcb^ that ever-waking eye ! 1080 
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Looks down with pitj on tbe lieeble toil 

Of mortals lost to hope; and lights them saft. 

Through all this dreary labyrinth of fate, 

*Tift done! dread Winter spreads his latest ^ooms. 
And reigns tremendous o'er the conquer*d year. 1025 
How dead the vegetable kingdom lies! 
How dumb the tuneful ! Horror wide extends 
His desolate domain. Behold^ fond Man! 
See here thy pictur*d life ^ pass some few years. 
Thy flowering Spring, thy Summer's ardent sdrengthj ' 
Thy sober Autumn fading into age^ 
And pale concluding Winter comes at lait> 
And shuts the scene. Ah! whither now are fled 
Those dreams of greatness? those unsolid hopes 
Of happiness > those longings after fune ? 1085 

Those restless cares? those busy bustling days? 
Those gay-spent, festive nights? those veering thoughts 
Lost between good and ill, that shar'd thy life? 
All now are vaidsh'dj Virtub sole survivea^ 
Immortal never-fluling fiiend of Man, 1040 

His guide to happiness on high. And see ! 
'T is com0> the glorioua mom! the second birth 
Of heaven and earth! awakening Nature he«ra 
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The new-deating ward, and starts to life. 

In every heighten d form; from pain and death 1045 

For ever free. The great eternal scheme. 

Involving all, and in a perfect whole 

Unitii^, as the prospect wider spreads. 

To reason's eye refin*d clears up apace. 

Ye vainly wise! ye blind presumptuous! now, 1050 
Ck>nfeunded in the dust, adore that Power, 
And Wisdom oft arraign*d: see now the cause. 
Why unassuming worth in secret liVd, 
And di*d, neglected: why the good Man's share 
In life was gall and bitterness of soul: 1055 

Why the lone widow and her orphans pin'd 
In starving solitude ; while luxury. 
In palaces, lay straining her low thought. 
To form unreal wants: why heaven-bom truths 
And modei-ation feir, wore the red marks 1060 

Of superstition's scourge: why licens'd pain^ 
That cruel spoiler, that embosom'd foe, 
Imbitters all our bliss. Ye good distrest! 
Ye noble few! who here unbending stand 
Beneath life's pressure, yet bear up a While, 1065 



396 WINTER. 

▼litM A* Pricirf of Maa. 

m ^n ' ^M i t * f < '«-rrr<'r i r«'«~ < ~r-~~rr- — ~ -~~~------ ^--- [ -■'•■"•■'r * - r "■ - - ~rf f-~rr""--"~ 

And what your bounded view, which only saw 
A little part, deemed Evil is no more: 
The storms of Wintry Time will quickly pass. 
And one unbounded Spsisro encircle alL 
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A HYMN. 



TO THE SUPREME BEING. 

1 HESEj as they change. Almighty Father! thesQ^ - 
Are but the varied GO0. The rolling year 
Is full of Thbb. Forth in the pleasing Spring . 
Thy beauty walks, thy tenderness, and lov^. 
Wide flush the fields; the softening aic is halm> . & 
Echo the mountainsi round; the forest smiles > 
And every sense, and every heart is joy. . . ,. ; 

Then comes thy glory in the Svimmer-monthfl^ 
With light apd heat refulgent* Then thy sun 
Shoots fiili perfection through the swelling. year : 10 . 
And oft THY voice in dreadful thunder speaks ; 
And oft at dawn, deep n:oon, or falling eve. 
By brooks and groves, in hollow- whispering gales. 
Thy bounty shines in Autumn unconfin*d. 
And spreads a common feast for all that lives« 1$ . 

la WiNTBS awfiil Thou ! with clouds and storms 
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Around Tbu thrown^ tempest o*er tempest roU*d, 
Miyestic darkness ! on the whiriwind's wing. 
Biding sublime, Thov bid'st the world adore, ' 
And humblest Nature with tht northern blast. SO 

Mysterious round ! what skill, what force divine. 
Deep felt, in these appear! a sunple train. 
Yet so delightful mix'd, with such kind art. 
Such beauty and beneficence combin*d; 
Shade, unperceiv*d, so softening into shade; S5 

And all so forming an harmonious whole; 
That, as they still succeed, they ravish still. 
But wanderii^ oft, with brute unconscious gaze, 
l6m marks not Thbb; marks not the mighty hand. 
That, ever-busy, wheels the silent spheres ; 30 * 

Works in the secret deep; shoots, steaming, thence 
The fiiir proftision that o*erspreads the Spring : 
FUngs from the sun direct the fiaming day; 
Feeds every creature; hurls the tempest forth; 
And, as on earth this grateful change revolves, 35 
With transport touches all the springs of life. 

Nature, attend! join every living soul. 
Beneath the spacious temple of the sky. 
In adoration join ; and, ardent, raise 
One general song! To Him, ye vocal gaks, iQ 



TO THE SUPREME BEING. 3ol 

Breathe soft; whose Spirit in your freshness breathes: 
Oh talk of HiM in solitary glooms! 
Where^ o*er the rock, the scarcely waving pine 
Fills the bit>wn shade with a religious awe. 
And ye, whose bolder note is heard afiuv 45 

Who shake th' astonish*d world, lift high to heaven 
Til' impetuous song, and say from whom you rage. 
His praise, ye brooks, attune, ye trembling rills; 
And let me catch it as I muse along. 
Ye headlong torrents, rapid, and profound $ 50 

Ye softer floods, that lead the humid maze 
Along the vale $ and thou, majestic main, 
A secret world of wonders in thyself, 
Sound His stupendous praise 5 whose greater voice 
Or bids you roar, or bids your roarings ML. 55 

Soft roll your incense, herbs, and fruits, and flowers. 
In mingled clouds to Him ; whose sun exalts. 
Whose bres^th perfumes you, and whose pencil paints. 
Ye foreists bend, ye harvests wave, to Hm $ 
Breathe your still song into the reapers heart> CO 
M hom^ he goes beneath the joyous moon. 
Ye that k^p watch in heaven, as earth asleep 
Unconscioi]^ lies, efiuse your mildest beains> 
Ye constellations, while your angels strike. 



SOS A HYMN. 

Aoald the spangled sky^ the Biker lyre, <(5 

Great source of day! best knage here below 

Of thy Cresutorj ever pooriag ivide. 

From world to worid> the vital ocean roiittd; 

(hi Nature write with every beam His praise. 

The tirander rblb: be hiish*d the prostrate wofid; 70 

While cloud to cloiid returns the solemn hymn. 

Bleat oiiC afre^ ye hills : ye mossy rocks. 

Retain the sound : the broad responsive lowvy 

Ye valleys raise; for the grbat SHBFHeaD reigns; 

And his unsn£fering kingdom yeC wiU come. 75 

Ye woodlands all> avrake: a boundless song 
Bursts from the groves f and when the restless day» 
Expiring, lays the warbling world asleep. 
Sweetest of birds ! swe^ Philomela, charm 
The listening shades, and teach the night His praise, to 
Ye chief, for whom the whole creation smiles. 
At once the head, the heart, and tongue of alt. 
Crown the great hymn ! in swarming cities vast^ 
Assembled men, to the deep organ join 
The long-resoandii^ voke, ofl-breakiBg <dear, 85 
At solemn pauses^ throagta ttm swcdtiflg bass; 
And, as each nunglhog fiame iacreeees eaeb. 
In one united ardour rise t» heaven. 
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Or if you rather chuse the rural shade. 

And find a fane in every sacred grove 5 90 

There let the slieph^> flote, the virgin^s lay. 

The prompting sersEpb, and the poet's lyre. 

Still sing the Gon op Ssasons, as tiiey roll. 

For me, when I forget the dariing theme. 
Whether the blossom blows, the Summer ray 95 

Russets the plain, inspiring Autumn gleams. 
Or Winter rises in the blackening east; 
Be my tongue mute, may fiauicy paint no more. 
And, dead to joy, Ibiget my heart to beat 

Should fiite cononand me to the farthest verge 100 
Of the green earth, to distant barbarous cfimes. 
Rivers unknown to songi where first the sun 
Gilds Indian mountains, or his setting beam 
Flames on th* Atlantic isles; 't is nought to mes 
Since Goo ia eirer present, ever felt, 105 

In the void waste as in the city ftiU; > 
And whene He vital breathes there must be joy. 
When even at last the solemn hour shall come. 
And wing my mystic fiight to future worlds, 
I cheerful will obeyi there, with new powerSi 110 
Will rising wonders sing: I cannot go 
Where Univbksai. Iioyb not smiles around> 



8M A HYMN 

Siistainiiig all yoa orbs and all their sons; 

From weeining evil stiU ediidng good. 

And better thence again, and better BdH, IIS 

In infinite progreanon. But I lose 

Myself in Him, in LaoHT insffablk ! 

Come then, expreiiive silence, muse bis piaifl^ 



ON SOLITUDE. 

Hail, mildly pleasing Solitude, 
Companion of the wise and good; 
But, from whose holy, piercing eye. 
The herd of fools and villains fly. 

Oh ! how I love with thee to walk, 
*And listen to thy wlusper'd talk. 
Which innocence and truth imparts. 
And melts the most obdurate hearts. 

A thousand studies you wear with 
And still in ev^ shape you please. 
Now wrapt in some myBterious dream 
A lone philosopher you seem } 
Now quick from hill to vale you fly^ 
And now you sweep the vaulted slqf i 



ON SOLITUDE. SOS 

A shepherd next^ you haunt the phiin> 
And warble forth your oaten strain. 
A lover now^ with all the grace 
Of that sweet passion in your face: 
Tben^ calm*d to friendships you assume 
The gentle-looking Hertford's bloom> 
As> with her Musidora, she 
(Her Musidora fond of thee) 
Amid the long withdrawing vak^ 
Awakes the rival*d nightingale. 

Thine is the balmy breath of mom. 
Just as the dew-bent rose is bomj 
And while nderidian fervors beat^ 
Thine is the woodland dumb retreat; 
But chief, when evening scenes decay. 
And the faint landskip swims away. 
Thine is the doubtful soft decline. 
And that best hour of mnsing thine. 

I>esoending angels bless thy train. 
The virtues of the sage, and swain; 
Plain Innocence in white array'd. 
Before thee lifts her fearless head; 
Religion*^ beams around thee shine. 
And <dbeert]qr glooms with l%ht divines 
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About thee sporta sweet lAbertj-, 
And rspt Urania sings to tbee. 

Oh^ let me pierce thy secret cell! 
And in thy deep recesses dwell; 
Perhaps firom Nonvood*s oak-dMi hiU» 
When meditation has her fill, 
I just may ca^t my careless eyes 
Where London's spiry turrets rise, "' 
Think of its crimes, its caies, its paiti. 
Then shieldme in the woods again. 



ON MOLVSS HARP. 

Atherbal race, inhabitants of air. 
Who hymn your God amid the secret grove; 

Ye unseen- beings to my harp teptar. 

And raise majestic strains, or melt in love. 

Those tender notes, how kindly they upbxtdd. 
With what soft woe diey thrill the loter*s heart! 

Sure firom the hand of some unhappy maid. 
Who died for love; these sweet complainings part 
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But hark! that strain was of a graver tone^ 

On the deep strings his hand some hermit throws; 

Or he, the sacred Bard*, who sat alone 

In the drear waste, and wept his people's woes. 

Such was the song which Zloii^s children: sung. 
When hy Eaphraited* stream they made their plaint; 

And to such sadly sdlendn notes ax« itning 
Angelic harps* to soothe a dying saint. 

Methinks I hear the fall celestial choir. 

Thro' heaven's high dome their awM anthem raise; 
Now chanting clear> and now they all conspire 

To swell the lofty hynm Irom praise to praise. 

Let me, ye wandering spirits of the wind. 

Who, as wild femcy prompts yoa, touch the string, 

Smit with your theme, be in your chorus joiif d. 
For till you cease^ tty Muse forgets to sing. 
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SONGS. 



TSLL me^ thou soul of her I love. 
Ah! tell me« whither art thou fled$ 

To what deiightlul world above. 
Appointed for the happy dead^ 

Or dost thou> fitse, at pleasure^ roam. 
And sometunes share thy lover's woe; 

Where« Toid of thee, his cheerless home 
Can now, alas! no comfort know? 

Oh! if thou hover*st round my walk. 
While, under eveiy well-known tree, 

I to thy ftuocrd shadow talk. 
And every tear is fuU of thee : 

Should then the weary eye of grief. 
Beside some sympathetic stream. 

In slumber find a short relief. 
Oh visit thou my soothing dream! 
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CoMB^ gentle God of soft desire> 
Come^and possess my happy breast^ 

Not fury-like in flames and Are, 
Or frantic foDy's wildness drest; 



But come in friendship's angel-guise : 
Yet dearer thou than friendship art. 

More tender spirit in thy eyes. 
More sweet emotions at the heart. 

O come with goodness in thy train. 
With peace and pleasure void of storm. 

And wouldst thou me for ever gain. 
Put on Amanda's winning form. 



Onb day the God of fond desire. 
On mischief bent, to Damon said. 

Why not disclose your tender fire. 
Not own it to the lovely maid^ > 



9M SONGS. 

The shepherd mark'd his treacherous art. 

And, sofdy sighing, thus repfi*d : 
'Tis true, you have subdued my heart, 
' But shall not trhimph o*er my pride. 

The slave, in private only bears 
Your bondage, who his love conceals; 

But when his passion he declares. 
You drag him at your chariot-wheels. 



Hard is the fate of him who loves. 
Yet dares not tell his trembling pain. 

But to the sympathetic groves. 
But to the lonely listening plain. 

Oh! when she blesses next your shade. 
Oh! when her footsteps next are seen 

In flowery tracts along the mead. 
In fresher mazes o'er the green: 
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Ye gentle spirits of the vale. 
To whom the teaiB of love are dear. 

From dying Mlies waft a gale. 
And jagh my Borrows in her ear. 

Oh! tell her what she cannot blame. 
Though fear my tongue must ever bind; 

Oh tdil her, that my virtuous iame 
Is as her spotless soul refin*d. 

Not her own guardian angel eyes 

With chaster tenderness his care. 
Not purer her own wishes rise. 

Not holier her own sighs in pray*r. 

But if, at first, her virgin fear 

Should start at love*s suspected name. 

With that of friendship soothe her 
True love and friendi^ip are the same. 
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»r<#**^»<l»*XM>* »^m<0»^» 



»^^^»##^#i»>^»»#*»»^*#»*#« 



Unless with my Amanda blest^ 

In vain I twine the woodbine bower; 

Unless.to deck her sweeter breast. 
In vain I rear the breathing flower. 

Awaken'd by the genial year> 

In Yun the birds around me sing; 

In vain the freshening fidlds appear:*- 
Without my love there is no Spring. 



For ever. Fortune, wilt thou prove 
An unrelenting foe to love^ 
And when we meet a mutual heart. 
Come in between, and bid us part. 

Bid us sigh on from day to day. 
And wish, and wish the soul away; 
Till youth and genial years are flown. 
And all the life of life is gone ? 
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But busy busy still art thouy 
To bind the lovelless joyless vow^ 
The, heart from pleasure to delude^ 
To join the gentle to the rude*. 

Fop once, O Fortune^ hear my pray^r^ 
, ^ And I absolve thy fiiture care; 
All other blessings I resign^ 
Make but the dear Amanda mine* 



O NiOHTiNOALB^ best poet of the grove^ 

That plsdntive strain can ne*er belong to thee^ 

Blest in the fiill possession of thy love: 
O lend that strain, sweet Nightingale, to me ! 



> A MS. co|9 of tlitt tOBffr !> Loni Bodm'i coUaction* csadudta thui i 
For pomp, wad Boiae, and wiuelcM thow^ 

To aulM W N«tBfl% )Vf9 foNfO, 

Bonnth • gay domimoD groao^ 
A«d p«t tho ffoldca fetten ok 1 



80NSS. 



Tb mine, alas! to ■Mom vaj wietdlfld htit 
I love a maid wlio aH mj boeom efaam^ 

Tet lose my dhfs wkkoat tiifa kmlf nMta; 
Inhmnan fortttae kaqps lier fimn ngr 



Toa, bappy bMfl! by «ati»^ wmpis Imis 

Lead your soft Imi, fotttin'd by Mtni^'s £^ 
Toa dwell wherever mvkig ftncy dMtws, 

ilund love aiid laoi^ is all year pkasiog caM: 

« 
But we, vain slaves of interest and of piide, 

Saie not be blest lest envious tongues should blame: 
And hence, in vain I languish for my bride! 

O mourn with me, sweet bird, my hapless flame. 



O TBov, whose tender serious eyes 
Expressive speak the mind I love; 

The gentle azure of the skisi^ 
The pensive shadows of the^grove: 
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O mix thek beauteous beams with mine. 

And let us interchange our hearts; 
Let all their sweetness on me shine, 

Pour*d through my soul be all their darts. 

Ah! *tis too much! I cannot bear 

At once so soft, so keen a ray: 
In pity then, my lovely fair, 

O turn those killing eyes away!. 

But what avails it to conceal 

One charm, where nought but charms I sec? 
Their lustre then again reveal. 

And let me, Myra, die of thee! 
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